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EDELFRIDA. 


© H A of XXXIX. 


5 0 ida waited on 1418 
Montague che next morning, at 
the hour appointed, that lady condeſcend- 
ed to receive her with a gracious and en- 
couraging ſmile; the taſk of dreſſing for 
breakfaſt was performed with very little 
trouble on both ſides. Edelfrida then, 
eager to ſhew her gratitude for this kind - 
neſs by her diligence to oblige in turn, 
begged Miſs Montagne would employ 
her with ſome work till ſhe again required 
her attendance to dreſs for. dinner. I 
ce have juſt begun a gown in embroidery 
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g on muſlin,” faid that lady, a nod 1 
cc with'to finiſh it againſt a ſeaſon of feſ- 
e tivity which is approaching, amongſt 
«ſome friends and relations of mine, if you 
te think you could aſſiſt me I will give 
t you part of it.. Ves, Ma' am,“ replied 
Edelfrida, pleaſed with an opportunity of 
ſhewing her miſtreſs that ſhe was not 
wholly uſeleſs, or deſtitute of taſte and 
ſkill in that work, Les, Ma'am, I think 
I can undertake to follow your inſtruc- 
de tions; I have done a good deal of em- 
« hroidery at different times. Miſs 
Montague then unlocked a box, in which 
her work was packed up, and taking 
out tlie only finiſned breadth, ſhe gave 
it to Edelfrida as a pattern to copy, along 
with another breadth ready drawn, with 
the neceſſary ſilks, and directed her where 
to find a proper frame; it was a border 
of ſmall natural flowers well fancied and 
arranged, and had, when done, a very 
clegant effect. Edelfrida then joined the 
party in the houſekeeper's room at break- 
I ae faſt 
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faſt, after which, having got the frame 
carried into her own apartment, ſhe fixed 
her work in it, and being as expeditious 
as ſkilful in the performance of it, the 
made a ſurpriſing progreſs during the 
morning. Miſs Montague, when ſne came 
to dreſs for dinner, was aſtoniſhed at the 
quantity ſne had done, and delighted 
with the beauty and delicacy of the work. 
fear, Lucy,“ ſaid ſne, my perfor- 
< mance will never match with your's, 
1 ſo that by doing it ſo much better, you 
ec have drawn the whole upon yourſelf; 
e yet I would not have you be too dili- 
« gent, it may injure your health; I, there- 
de fore, inſiſt upon it, whether my gown 
ce is finiſhed or not, that you allow your. 
< ſelf neceſſary relaxation. Thus did 
the win the heart of her lovely attendant, 
whoſe pride was to be ſubdued by kind- 
neſs at all times, though never by harſh- 
neſs or inſult. From this time, then, 
Edelfrida reſolved on finiſhing the gown, 
if ſhe roſe two or three hours earlier every 
B 2 morn- 
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morning ; and ſo much did it employ her 
mind as well as fingers, that ſhe had no 
leiſure to reflect on the griefs which had 
marked the laſt twelve months of her 
life, for it was now that time ſince ſhe loſt 
all hopes of her father's life, a period from 
which ſhe might juſtly date the progreſs 
of her misfortunes. She was not yet 
eighteen, and had taſted the various ſweets 
of love, friendſhip, and diſſipation, ad- 
miration, and faſhion, together with the 
evils of inſult, injuſtice, perſecution, de- 
ſertion, and the pain of feeling herſelf 
wrong in ſome inſtances, though criminal 
in none; ſhe had blazed for a moment 
in the brilliant circle of high life, ſhe was 
now loſt to all her former occupations, 
in the borrowed character of a lady's 
maid]; but to her credit, though the viciſ- 
ſitudes of her fortune had ſaddened her 
heart, they had not infuſed the leaſt tinc- 
ture of acidity into her temper ; warm and 
indignant by nature, ſhe ſtill continued 
fo, when occaſion rouſed her angry ſpirit, 
but 


— —— — —— — — .. m8. — — —— — 


1 
but it was ſhort-lived as quick, unleſs 
provoked to ſcorn and contempt, then 
ever humble; but treat her kindly, and 
her heart was open to view, her grati- 
tude unbounded, her mind gentle as the 
ſummer breeze, and her benevolence as 
diffuſrtve as the light of heaven, and 
had ſhe poſſeſſed the ability, her charity 
would have exceeded prudence by many 
degrees, for to the cry of diſtreſs or to the 
tear of ſorrow, ſhe lent a willing and 
ſympathetic attention; neither vanity, 
gaiety, admiration, nor yet poverty, could 
cloſe thoſe avenues through which the 
compaſſion of her ſoul conſtantly flowed ; 
ſo that, though by no means a perfect 
character, ſhe had virtues which atoned 
for her faults, and beauty and ſweetneſs, 
which rendered even thoſe faults more 
captivating than the lukewarm qualities 
of the many who paſs blameleſs through . 
life, becauſe their minds have no energy, 
their hearts no affections, no paſſions, to 
lead them beyond the rigid line of cold 

v3 pro- 
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propriety : thoſe who have glorioufly con- 
quered the ardor of affection when ill- 
directed, have vanquiſhed paſſions which 
deform nature and deſtroy reaſon, have a 
claim to praiſe and admiration which 
none can diſpute, but all muſt approve ; 
amongſt ſuch, however, the moſt partial 
friends Edelfrida poſſeſſed, could not 
mark her. In the courſe of three weeks 
the gown was completed, ſo much to 
Miſs Montague's ſatisfaction, that when 
ſhe ſent to town for ſome new things ſhe: 
wanted: againſt the time ſhe had men- 


tioned, ſhe ordered a very handſome 


ſummer bonnet and: cloke for Edelfrida, 


having obſerved: that thoſe ſhe wore on 


Sundays to-church were growing ſhabby ; 
this preſent was very acceptable to her, 
though when firſt ſhe received it, ſhe felt 


her cheek glow with ſomething, like that 


proud warmth ſhe had formerly expe- 
rienced; her acknowledgments were, how- 
ever, gracefully reſpectful, and full of 
gratitude, for ſhe inſtantly recollected how 
1115 | ill 


121 

ill it would! agree with her condition to 
reject the generoſity of her miſtreſs, 
&. Lucy,” ſaid Miſs Montague one morn- 
ing as ſhe was: dreſſing, © Lam going in 
«the: courſe of a weck with. Lord and 
« Lady: Walton, to ſpend ſome: time with 
the Marquis of Armington's, and from 
<« thence we ſhall, proceed a large party 
« to Oſmond: Caſtle, where the birth day 
of Lord Oſmond is to be celebrated 
« very ſoon after ſo that it will be ne- 
ceſſury, both for yourſelf, and me, to 
ce make proviſion. for. a long abſence 
« from home; you will, therefore, take 
c care that all my cloaths are made ready, 
© and if you want money to equip your» 
4 ſelf- with any thing, now pray make 
Anme me.” | 
At the mention of Lord Oſmond, 
though; ſhe knew not why, except that 
affair with Mandiville, Edelfrida felt a 
ſenſation of no very tranquil nature, and 
ſhe; could. ſcarcely, attend to what Miſs 

B 4 Mon- 


e 
Montague ſaid to her afterwards; ſhe did, 
however, recollect herſelf to reply with 
thanks for the offer of money, and a pro- 
mile of obedience to the inſtructions. Du- 
ring the week previous to their departure 
from Walton Park, Edelfrida was very 
much employed, for ſhe would not ſuffer 
any perſon to affiſt her in making up 
whatever Miſs Montague might want for 
her intended excurſion. _ Mrs. Manſel 
jocularly charged her to make herſelf 
ſmart for the occaſion, for that there 
would be ſomething like high life below 
ftairs, on my Lord's birth day, ſhe ex- 
pected. © We uſed to think, Mrs. Lucy, 
c that Lord Oſmond and your Lady 
* would make a nice pair; they are firſt 
*-couſins already, but I do not know how 
e it is, though they appeared great friends 
« when they met in London, on Miſs 
Montague's return to England, I heard 
©« the Ladies maids talk; as if his Lord- 
ce ſhip had met with ſome diſappointment 
in love, and from nag a very ſprightly 
{YO Ws + cc. youth, 
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c youth, was become very melancholy 
« and low-ſpirited ; ſome of the ſervants - 
ce ſaid, they ſuppoſed: it was becauſe his 
< uncle, of whom he was very fond, died 


« ſuddenly, but others thought diffe- 


« rently ; ſo who was right, or who was 
© wrong, I cannot ſay; but we ſhall fee 
« preſently, for if the old gentleman's 
« death cauſed the alteration in him, he 
© will recover that, no doubt, in time; 
te but if love has been ſo cruel to diſap- 
“point him, one does not know when 
ce he may get the better of it—does one, 
« Mr. Evans? for I conclude you have 
« been in love in your day as well as 
« others.”''— I am in love at this in- 
« ſtant,” cried Mr. Evans, © though 
« theſe white locks ſhame me, when I 
te ſpeak of tuch things; but nevertheleſs, , 
« my pretty Mrs. Lucy here has contri- 
« buted to ſteal my heart.” Edelfrida 
ſmiled good humouredly on the worthy 
old man, who meant not to offend, but 
rather to chace the air of dejection from 
B 5 1 
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her countenance, which thought al- 
ways placed there, and which Mrs. 
Manſel's diſcourſe had now called forth; 
this perſon, not unnaturally, loved talking, 
and was conſequently communicative; 
the generally made Mrs. Williams and 


Mr. Evans, as wiſe as herſelf, by repeat- 


ing the anecdotes ſhe picked up in her 
frequent excurſions with her Lady; they 
had more diſcretion, and were not there- 
fore always pleaſed: with her want of it; 
but upon the whole, ſhe was a well- 
meaning woman, who intended no injury 
to any one, ſo that if they blamed her in 
their own. minds ſometimes, they readily 


allowed her due merit at others, and were 


frequently diverted with her little hiſto- 
ries, which were never ill- naturedly told. 
What ſhe now ſaid, by way of enlivening 
Edelfrida; whom ſhe frequently obſerved, 
« was a very grave woman, and ſhe 
« feared, out of health, though well in- 
tended, ſerved to renew painful ideas, 


7 which, having finiſned her work, ſhe took 


4e a ſoli- 


WY 
a ſolitary work to indulge. © I am go- 
<« ing,” ſaid ſhe, mentally, © into a ſcene 
te of gaiety and pleaſure,” which neither in 
« my own, or my borrowed: character, I 
tc am to partake; excluded from the 
c ſphere in which till now I have moved, 
ct my pride will not ſuffer me to join in 
cc the vulgar and indelicate feſtivity of 
c thoſe who. appear my equals: ſhall I 
ce condeſcend: to mix with footmen and 
« grooms, who feel myſelf offended by 
* the familiar, though civil addreſs off 
« thoſe petty gentlemen, who ape the 

e manners of their ſuperiors, not unſuc-- 
4 ceſsfully ſometimes ? No, rather let me 
* be tor ever deaf to the ſound of mirth 
C or joy, than degrade myſelf by ſuch un- 
c neceſlary humiliation ; my poverty and 
“my misfortunes ſhall never reduce me 
« to à level with thoſe who inherit no 
< ſenſe. of propriety: abject as mx con- 
«dition. may yet be, my mind ſhall retain 
<« its native habits; I will be (till in ſen- - 
<« timent, though not in bruation— Edel- 
« frida Dudley.“ 

B 6 As 
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As the day for quitting Walton Park 
approached, every perſon in the family, 
of that number who were to attend upon 
this excurſion, were overjoyed, except 
Edelfrida, and fhe became more and 
more ſad of heart; ſhe dreaded the idea 
of encountering any of thoſe acquaintance 
me had fo lately joined company with in 
London; ſhe ſickened at the proſpect of 
riot and diſſipation, though ſo lately the 
latter had been almoſt all her buſineſs in 
life, and ſhe reſolved, that fince ſhe muſt 
leave the peaceful retirement ſhe enjoyed 
at Walton Park, ſhe would, as much as 
poſſible, ſnut herſelf up in her room, 
wherever ſhe was, nor endure the fati- 
guing impertinence of affectation amongſt 
that claſs of domeſtics which ſhe ranked 
in, for which they are too remarkable ; 
her patience would not brook the diſ- 
guſting flippancy of plebeian ignorance, 
nor the ſaucy pertneſs of waiting gentle- 
women, who poorly imitate the follies of 
their miſtreſſes, never copy their virtues 

or 
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or good qualities ; with ſuch ſhe deter- 
mined againſt aſſociating, even if ſhe 
paſſed the lonely hours in ſolitude and 
filence, while every other individual 
danced the giddy round of pleaſure. The 
evening previous to the appointed day for 
fetting out to Barnly Manor, the ſeat of 
the Marquis of Armington, Edelfrida 
was fully engaged in packing up trunks 
and band-boxes, in which Mrs. Williams 
greatly aſſiſted her; yet, notwithſtanding 
ſhe felt herſelf univerſally fatigued, before 
the hour for bed arrived, and happy it was 
for her, as to this general wearineſs of 
body ſhe was indebted for the reſt which 
enabled her to riſe next morning with 
ſpirits, to ſupport herſelf through the day, 
which ſhe conſidered as the prelude to 
mortification. Miſs Montague, who was 
herſelf in high ſpirits, and who could not 
gueſs why Edelfrida ſhould be otherwiſe, 
obſerving her dejected and pale counte- 
nance, kindly expreſſed a fear that ſhe was 
not well, and begged, if that was the caſe, 

that 
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that ſhe would remain with her aunt till 
ſhe had got the better of her indiſpoſition, 
and follow her; for that however inconve- 
nient it might be to her to go without 
her maid, ſne could not be eaſy to take her 
if ſhe was ill. Edelfrida ſcorned to uſe 
the generoſity which would have ſpared 
her, unworthily, by pretending indiſpoſi - 
tion, thanked her Lady, but declared, “ it 
« was only a flight headach of which ſhe 
« could complain, and that would go 
off.“ Lord and Lady Walton then, 
with Miſs Montague, travelled in the 
coach together, Mrs. Manſel and Edelfrida 
in a poſt-chaiſe with the baggage; an 
the men ſervants on horſeback ; and in 
this order, after having taking: an affec- 
tionate leave of Mrs. Williams, and Mr. 
Evans, Edelfrida bade adieu to. Walton 
Park, with little reliſh for the amuſements 
Mrs. Manſel promiſed hes on their diffe- 
rent viſits, and even leſs inclination to 

utter a ſyllable on the j JourneFe | 
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CHAP. XI. 


TRE cavalcade reached Barnly Ma- 
nor in the evening of the day on which it 
left Walton Park; in order to accompliſh 
which, poſt-horſes were put both to the 
coach and chaiſe, after the firſt ſtage. 
The terror of meeting with any perſon 
who might recognize her, increaſed as 
Edelfrida approached the magnificent ſeat 
of the Marquis of Armington, and when 
the entered it with Mrs. Manſel, her feet 
would ſcarcely: convey her to the room 
where the ladies maids were aſſernbled in 
due order and decorum to receive the 
ſtrangers, with all the mock ceremony of 
etiquette, which they could: catch from 
their obſervations on the real politeneſs of 
the families in which they lived. The 
Marchioneſs's woman, a native of Eng- 

land, 
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land, brought up in an inferior ſtation, in 
one of the provincial convents in France, 
was intended by her friends for a teacher 
atan Engliſh boarding ſchool, where ſhe 
was to retail her acquirements, conſiſting 
of a tolerable proficiency in needle works, 
fillagree baſkets and boxes, and artificial 
flowers, bad French, and total ignorance 
of her mother tongue, even to that vulgar 
part of it, her god-fathers and god- mo- 
thers promiſed for, or undertook to teach 
her, when the pariſh prieſt made a Chriſ- 
tian of her. Such was the lady who, pre- 
fiding in the lower apartments at Barnly 
Manor, came forward to receive Mrs. 
Manſel and Edelfrida, for her better ſtars 
prevailing,” ſhe had procured a recom- 
mendation to the young Marchioneſs on 
her marriage, which had lately taken 
place; a ſituation ſhe wiſely preferred to 
that deſtined for her. The Marchioneſs 
was of the Catholic church, .though 
daughter and ſiſter, to a Proteſtant Earl. 
Lady Oſmond, her mother, being of that 
| per- 
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perſuaſion herſelf, it had been ſtipulated 
at her marriage with the late Lord Oſ- 
mond, that the daughter ſhould be edu- 
cated by her, the ſons by their father, and 
this agreement had never been infringed ; 
though when her Ladyſhip became a wi- 
dow, - ſhe reluctantly yielded her only fon 
to the care of his uncle and guardian, 
and leſt England much irritated in her 
own mind, that General Oſmond would 
not ſuffer his nephew to accompany her 
and his ſiſters, or even to viſit them 
while they remained on the continent. 
She fettled in France for ſome years, 
where ſhe contracted an intimacy with 
Madame de Villeneuf, who afterwards re- 
moved into Italy for the improvement of 
her only ſon, whoſe education ſhe herſelf 
{uperintended; Lady Oſmond alſo aceom- 
panied her friend, and as the young peo- 
ple of each houſe grew-up, they formed 
a deſign of uniting young Villeneuf to 
one of the Lady Oſmonds, in order effec- 
tually to prevent either party from con- 

tracting 
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tracting an improper alliance if left to 
themſelves; for this purpoſe a ſolemn. 
promiſe was exchanged between the two 
mothers, when the Chevalier de Ville- 
neuf was permitted to travel wich a tutor, 
ſhould. be his future wife, which ever on 
his return appeared moſt ſuitable in diſ- 
poſition to him; his mother, who had ever 
maintained. the moſt abſalute ſway over 
charged him with. on his departure, com- 
manded him to come back to her free 
from all engagements, for that ſhe had al- 
ready contracted him; he bowed obedi- 
ence, never having been in the habit of 
diſputing her pleaſure: he appeared a ti- 
mid youth, endowed. with no great ſhare 
of underſtanding, and deſtitute of reſolu- 
tion and ſpirit. During his abſence, 
Lady Clara the elder, now Marchioneſs 
of Armington, a ſprightly, good humour- 
ed, thoughtleſs, handſome, young woman, 
attracted the attention of her country- 


( 19 ] 
man the Marquis; he, too, was a Roman 
Catholic, ſo that vhen he felt himſelf cap- 


tivated with her beauty and vivacity, 
there was no object ion on either ſide to 


their union; and they had not been long 


acquainted before. they were engaged to 
the entire approbation of Lady Oſmond: 
To the celebration of theſe nuptials, 
Miſs Montague had gone to Italy as a 
compliment due to her couſin, Lady 
wedding party, ſhe returned wich them 
to England. Madame de Villeneuf, 
Lady Oſmond's boſom friend and coun- 
ſellor, and Lady Julia's deſtined mother - 
in-law, came alfo, ſo that the company at 
Barnly Manor conſiſted of the Marquis 
and Marchioneſs, the Lord and Lady of 
the houſe, Lady Oſmond, Lady Julia, 
Madame de Villeneuf, and ſome gentle- 
men who joined them in London, along 
with Lord Oſmond, Lord and Lady 
Walton and Miſs Montague. Edelfrida 
Was 
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was ſoon made acquainted with moſt of 


the particulars relative to the company in 
the houſe, by the ſervants belonging to 
| each. Mrs. Lucas, the Marchieneſs's 
woman, talked with great freedom and 
volubility of her lady. Madame Fri- 
ponne, an old F rench woman, who waited 
on Lady Oſmond, chattered inceſſantly 
about her own conſequence and the in- 
fluence ſhe had over the whole family; 
a pert French girl, who attended Lady 
Julia, contradicted her every moment to 
ſhew her own ſuperiority, and Edelfrida 
was preſently diſtracted with the noiſe 
they made, as well as diſguſted with their 
folly and impertinence ;. ſore of the men 
ſervants out of livery, too, were of the 
company, and:ſhe dreaded every inſtant 
that they would addreſs her with the 
fame ealy aſſurance they uſed: in ſpeaking 
to the others; ſhe perceived, indeed, that 
they looked attentively at her, upon 
which ſhe aſſumed a moſt repulſive air of 
reſerve, bordering on diſdain; and in or- 

der 
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der to eſcape from a ſituation ſhe endured 
very ill, ſhe requeſted that Miſs Mon- 
tague's apartment might be ſhewn to 
her, for ſhe wiſhed to put her cloaths ready 
for her in it. Mrs. Manſel, tea being 
over, offered to accompany her, and, at 
length, ſhe got away from the hideons 
crew aſſembled in Mrs. Lucas's room. 

In walking along the gallery which 
led to the apartments, Edelfrida ſtarted 
as if ſhe-heard a footſtep or a door open, 
looking fearfully around her, leſt ſhe 
ſhould be ſeen, for a conſciouſneſs of con- 
cealment, made her tremble at the idea 
of a diſcovery, When ſhe reached Miſs 
 Montague's room, ſhe ſat down to recol- 
lect with pain, that ſhe had no longer any 
| buſineſs with delicacy of ſentiment, re- 
finement of manners, or that pride which 
ill became her preſent ſtation, yet ſhe 
could not help ſhedding a few tears over 
the grave of her departed happineſs. 1 
«© muſt accuſtom myſelf,” ſaid ſhe, 
mourn- 
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mournfully, ©-to the broad grin unfeel- 
ce ing folly wears, and the courſe jeſts of 

| ce yulgar mirth; tis in-vain that I hoped 

| ce to fly from the companions of my con- 
Fo dition, they poſſeſs not a grain of that 
ce feeling intelligence which would inſtruct 

| c them why I feek to be alone; could I 
| * have ſtayed at Walton Park I ſhould 
e have been content: but thus compelled 

cc to mix with wretches who are the very 
dregs and ſcum of their different coun- 

cc tries, is more than I can ſubmit to pa- 
te tiently. Thus muſing on the pecu- 
Har mortifications of her fortune did ſhe 
At, till a fervant came to tell her ſupper 
was ready in the ſteward's room. She 
would have excuſed herſelf, but ere ſhe 
could frame a reply, the ſervant vaniſhed ; 
ſo taking up the light ſhe flowly mea- 
ſured back her way to the jovial party 
with whom ſhe was to aſſociate. She 
ſeated herſelf between two of the women, 
-purpoſely avoiding all converſation with 
the men, who, though poſſeſſed of confi- 
dence 
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dence for moſt things, could not conquer 
a certain awe they felt in her preſence; 
unacquainted with the caule, they yet ex+ 
. perienced the effect of that native dignity 
of mind which ſhone around her, and re- 
pelled the approach of inſolence and fami- 
liarity. As they choſe, in this ſcene of 
high life below ſtairs, to do whatever 
was done above, thefe gentlemen's gen- 
tlemen invited the ladies to drink wine, 
an invitation but ſeldom or ſlightly refuſed, 
except by Edelfrida, who gravely declined 
every ſolicitation either to eat or drink, 
fave a ſmall quantity of a diſſi which was 
near her, and to which ſhe helped herſelf, 
a glaſs of water during ſupper, and one of 
wine afterwards. When the cloth was 
removed, and thoſe who had impatiently 
waited fer their turn, were retired into the 
ſervants hall to regale their appetites and 
indulge their Ipleen at the expence of the 
ſteward's room, Edelfrida's companions 
gave a looſe to their inclinations, and 
laughed, calked, and ſung, without cea- 
ſing; 
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ſing; every one ſung a ſong, whether 
they could turn a tune or not, and Edel- 
frida was preſſed to follow their example, 
but ſhe peremptorily refuſed ; the whole 
ſet ſtruck with her manner, looked ſigni- 
ficantly at each other, but preſumed not 
to reſume the requeſt. The clock ſtruck 
twelve, but ſtill there was no ſummons 
for the butler to attend with candles, and 
Edelfrida fat counting the minutes, quite 
worn out with vexation and fatigue to be 
kept fo long in ſuch a diſagreeable ſitua- 
tion. At length the bell rang, and the 
party was broken up for that night to her 
infinite ſatisfa&tion, and ſhe reſolved, let 
their-opinion of her be what it might, ſhe 
would never ſup in the ſteward's room 
again. She haſtened into Miſs Mon- 
tague's room that ſhe might not run the 
riſk of being ſeen, and ſhe juſt got there 
ere her Lady entered, accompanied by 
the Marchioneſs and Lady Julia, The 
 'firſt preſented to her view a figure grace- 
fully majeſtic, a countenance animated 
9 10 ; With 
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with the moſt ſparkingly vivacity, large 
black eyes full of fire and ſpirit, and a 
complection of the moſt clear and beau- 
tiful brunette; but all natural bloom was 
toft in the quantity of rouge which diſ- 
played itſelf on the cheeks of the lovely 
Marchioneſs. Lady Julia was very diffe- 
rent; her form and features were more ex- 
actly beautiful than her ſiſter's; her cha- 
racter, too, appeared all ſoftneſs and de- 
licacy; her complection tranſparent and 
without art; her eyes blue and full of 
ſweetneſs and ſenſibility. Theſe ladies 
furveyed Edelfrida, the one with a look 
which ſaid, © I do you honour, or I am 
determined to gratif my curioſity, 
« whatever your diſtreſs or feelings may 
« be;” —the other ſtole a glance at her, 
which gently whiſpered,” « fear to 
« wound! you.” —Such was the way in 
which Edelfrida interpreted the different 
looks of the two ſiſters; and ſhe after- 
wards heard the Marchionefs ſay in Miſs 
Montague's ear, '* She's quite a d vinſty, 
vol. 111. 3 « Hen- 
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« Henrietta; where on earth did you pic. 
ce her up ?”—Miſs Montague's reply ſhe 
did not hear, and ſhe had been too often 
told of her beauty to be much ſurprized 
or elevated by the concurrence of the 
Marchioneſs in the univerſal opinion. 
While Miſs Montague undreſſed, the two 
ladies ſat and talked to her on indifferent 
ſubjects; the Marchioneſs in particular 
ſaid, Well, Henrietta, what do you 
te think of our beaux, are they not charm- 
« ing.? Harry's friend, for inſtance, don't 
« you ſee a ſtrong reſemblance to Julia 
sin his features and countenance ? I pro- 
ce teſt it ſtruck me the inſtant I beheld 


e them. together.” —Lady Julia bluſhed 


at this ſpeech, and gently reproved her 
ſiſter for ſuch flighty remarks. © She's 
« juſt the ſame. giddy creature ſhe ever 
tc was,” ſaid Miſs Montague; you find, 
« Julia, tis in vain we oppoſe our ſage 
« advice to her ſtrange fantaſies ; ſhe 
« js quite incorrigible: - the Marchio- 
neſs laughed, and Lady Julia replied, 
. II * # Indeed 
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ee Indeed I am very angry with her for 
« being ſo thoughtleſs, if that ſignified; 
« did you obſerve poor Henry after ſup- 
* per, how he was diſconcerted by her 
« raillery ?”'—< Was it not admirable ?” 
exclaimed the Marchioneſs, burſting into 
a loud laugh, - declare I enjoyed it ex- 
« ceedingly;: “ That's more than your 
« brother did,” returned Miſs Montague, 
« and I begin to fuſpect that the jeſt is a 
« very ſerious one, by his colouring and 
ce looking ſo much diſcompoſed. Did you 
« obſerve Lady Oſmond, how ſhe watch- 
te ed my countenance ? I could ſearcely 
s preſerve my gravity under her ſcruti- 
<< nizing eye, and I fancy, becauſe ſhe did 
“e not-ſee any ſymptoms of mortification 
«in me, ſhe was perfuaded Oſmond's 
ce embarraſlment proceeded. from a fear, 
ce leſt I ſhould believe you knew more 
* than you choſe to tell; I, however, 
have been convinced, ever ſince my 
« uncle's death, that the ambiguity of 
* his conduct is the conſequence of ſome 

| C2  <« ſecret 
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< ſecret he will not entruſt to us; he and 
© I have lived ſo like brother and ſiſter 
« all our lives, that if the affair was not 
« of a ſingular nature, Iam ſure he would 
ce have made me his confidant, for he 
* knows. that I have no deſign upon his 
ce heart, though Lady Oſmond has udo 
e my fortune for him.“ My mother, 
ſaid Lady Julia, © has ſa good an opinion 
cc of you, Henrietta, that ſhe wiſhes to ſee 
te you united to her ſon; what can be more 
natural?“ — 1 will give her all the 
* credit, you can deſire, Julia,” replied 
Miſs Montague, I believe ſhe thinks 
« as well of me as of any perſon. of my 
4 heretical opinions; and as Ofmond 
ee will probably ſelect a wife from amongſt 
ec his own country-women, of his own 
« religion, ſhe gives me the preference; 
“J am deſcended, you know, fiom a fe- 
* male of the ſame houſe, and am in poſ- 
« ſeſſion of a fortune which the world may 
« reſpect me for, but which 1 ſhall never, 


81 . reſpect myſelf for; unleſs it a 
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« the means in my hand of diſpenſing 
e good to my fellow-creatures who ſtand 
« in need of aſſiſtance. —* Such ſenti- 
« merits, my dear Henrietta,” cried Lady 
Julia, “ will ever create reſpect, love, and 
« adinifation for you, in the minds of 
*« all your friends, and the actions which 
te ſpring from them, can never fail of 
it drawing down a bleſſing on your head. 

tc T who pay my adorations to the Deity, 
« through the medium of the bleſſed 
te Virgin and the Holy Saints, am not ſo 
© great & bigot as to ſe your virtues 
t their due reward.” —* You,” replied 
Mis Montague, © are all charity, bene- 
te yolence, and kindneſs, to your friends 
te and the world; were all Catholics like 
my ever-gentle Julia, we heretics 
te ſhould be allowed a fairer chance of 
te Heaven than in general we are, I be- 
e lieve.” —< If you are getting into reli- 
e ligious difquiſitions,”” ſaid the Mar- 
chioneſs, © 1 wiſh you both good night;“ 
then tufning to Edelfrida, ſhe added, 
C3 « Mrs. 
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« Mrs. Lucy, I muſt trouble you, I be- 
« lieve, to light me to my room, for I 
« bid Lucas wait there till I came toher.”” 
Edelfrida took up a candle for the pur- 
poſe, and preceded the lively Marchioneſs 
to the door of her apartment, then re- 
turned to Miſs Montague's, who was juſt 
taking leave of Lady Julia, and ſoon after 
diſmiſſed her for the night. The next 


"morning, when ſhe attended her, ſhe was 
aſked how ſhe liked the change of ſcene, 


when ſhe replied, © that though ſhe 
© ought not to repine at her attendance 
« on a lady, whoſe goodneſs demanded 
« her warmeſt gratitude, yet truth obliged 


© her to confeſs, ſhe greatly preferred 


« Walton Park to her preſent abode.” — 
Miſs Montague, with a ſmile of good- 
nature, replied, © I thought, Lucy, you 


ec would have liked the gaiety of this place 


te better than the ſtillneſs of Walton Park, 
e but I perceive you are unfortunately 
ce very ſuperior. to the people you muſt 
2 aſſociate with; I wiſh it was in my 

« power 
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« power to help it, but it is not, you 
« know.” —* Your kindneſs to me on all 
cc occaſions, Ma' am,” returned Edelfri- 
da, © particularly in the preſent inſtance, 
« js recompence ſufficient to any mortifi- 
« cation I may chance to be expoſed to.” 
Miſs Montague looked hurt at the idea, 
but being dreſſed, ſhe ſoon left Edelfrida 
to make the beſt of her condition, by con- 
forming to it, yet not without a double 
portion of reluctance from the ſpecimen 
of the evening before, did ſhe go to 
breakfaſt with the ſame ſet. She took 
her place next to Mrs, Manſel, but as be- 
fore kept ſilence, except when com pelled 
to anſwer a queſtion, which ſhe did in as 
few words as poſſible, though civilly. 
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A5 — as break falt\ was aber EA: 
again retired into Miſs Montague $ 
room, under, pretence of preparing her 
| dreſs for dinner, at which there was to 
2 large party of additional company, bu 
In reality to avoid the converſation of the 
Abigails, who ſhe ſaw regarded her with 
contempt, on account of her ſtupidity, as 
| they termed it, This and the two follow- 
ing days, except merely at breakfaſt, din- 
ner, and tea, ſhe ſecluded herfelt from all 
the houſe, preferving her reſolution never 
to ſup below again, nor did ſhe even in- 
dulge herſelf with a walk in the evening: 
but on the third day, there being no com- 
pany, except ſuch as were reſident viſitors 
at Barniy Manor, ſhe yielded to Mrs. 
Manſel's intreaties, and wert with the 
| other 
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other head ſervants to drink tea in the 
woods, and afterwards took a long walk, - 
leaning on Mrs. Manſel's arm, without 
which ſhe would not have gone. Find- 
ing that ſhe-had eſcaped obſervation, and 
being revived by the air and exerciſe, ſhe 
was with leſs difficulty perſuaded to take 
| a ſecond walk on the next evening, there 
being no company but ſuch as were inthe 
houſe to ſtay, and they generally walked - - 
another road in the plantations, if they 
walked at all; fo that there appeared no- 
thing to fear on that ſcore. - She ſallied 
forth, then, between Mrs. Manſel and 
Lady Julia's woman, ſimply attired in a 
ſtraw bonnet, a plain white gown, and no 
ornament whatever, as if happily to con- 
traſt the native beauty and elegant neat- 
neſs of her figure, with the gaudy trum- 
pery apparel of her companion ; they had 
taken ſeveral turns in the extenſive woods, 
and, to Edelfrida's great ſatisfaction, met 
nobody, ſo that they proceeded without - 
apprehenſion, eren on her part, till tak- 

C 4 ing 
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mg a path they knew nothing of, they 
found themſelves juſt upon a party of la- 


dies and gentlemen, who were moving 


that way; Lady Julia's woman, confi- 
dent of her own attractions, wiſhed no- 
thing more than to encounter ſome of the 
gentlemen, but Edelfrida hung back; 


proached, ſhe could perceive no one ſhe 
knew, except Miſs Montague and Lord 
and Lady Walton, therefore, ſomewhat 
re- aſſured, ſhe conſented to go forward: 


they ſtood afide while the firſt party paſſed 


by them, and were juſt moving on when 
the ſecond came in view; but what lan- 
guage can deſcribe Edelfrida's ſenſations, 
when ſhe beheld Mr. Evelyne in con- 
verſation with Lady Julia; her colour 
went and came, ſhe trembled from head 
to foot as they drew near, and fixing her 
eyes upon them in fearful expectation, ſhe 
ſaw her Ladyſhip whiſper him, and he 
inſtantly turned to look upon her; his 
countenance was not leſs expreſſive of 
amaze- 


examining the perſons of thoſe who ap- 


* 
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amazement than her's was of diſorder. 
« Is it poſſible!” he exclaimed, and at 
that moment, Edelfrida, hiding her face 
involuntarily with her hands, funk down 
on the earth: he flew to her aſſiſtance, he 
raiſed her, and incoherently he conjured 
her not to be alarmed at thus unexpectedly 
ſceing him; but ſhe was by this time in- 
ſenſible to all he ſaid or did. The ſer- 
vants and Lady Julia ſtood gazing on this 
extraordinary ſcene, in filent conſterna- 
tion, and by degrees the whole party 
flocked to the {pot to inquire, what was 
the matter ; the laſt who approached was 
Lord Oſmond, for he had been ſtrolling 
by himſelf another way, but obſerving 
ſome confuſion, he had followed the ge- 
neral lead; when he came up and found ' 
his friend with a woman lifeleſs in his 
arms, Lady. Julia and Miſs Montague 
looking, with. eyes of eager and anxious - 
inquiry for an explanation, and every 
other perſon preſent expreſſing their aſto- 
niſhment at what Mr. Evelyne was too 
C6 much 
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much engaged in to give any account of, 
he felt a degree of curioſity natural on 
fuch an occaſion; one glance, however, 
anſwered all his inquiries, and, like a man 
ſeized with a ſudden frenzy, he ruſhed 
paſt them all, his cheek fluſhed, and his 
eye intently fixed on the object before 
him: Have I then found her at laſt! 

he cried, almoſt breathleſs, with contend- 
ing emotions. < You, perhaps,” ſaid 
Mr. Evelyne, reſigning Edelfrida into his 
arms, which were extended to receive 
her, „you may be able to recall her to 
« Hfe, I cannot: — “ Fly“ exclaimed 
Lord Oſmond, « fly, you inhuman, ſa- 
© vage wretches, and bring me ſome- 
« thing to revive my Edelfrida with! 
'The matiy, who had till this moment been 
ſtupidly looking on, now ran different 
ways to fetch different things to reſtore 
the ſtill ſenſeleſs Edelfrida to life again. 
Lord Oſmond, · mean time, paſſionately 
called upon her name without ceaſing, 
While the big drops of manly forrow roll- 

a 5 ed 
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ed down his glowing cheeks, kneeling on 
the ground he ſupported her, fixing his 
ardent-eyes in eager gaze upon her pallid 
face; At length they brought water and 
various remedies to awaken her once 
more; the women ſervants would have 
held her, but he furioufly ordered them 
not to touch her for their lives. Miſe 
Montague ventured, however, to untie 
her bonnet and draw off her gloves; a 
deep ſigh was the firſt ſymptom of re- 
turning life; Thank God!“ heexclaim- 
ed more calmly—“ be compoſed, my 
« dear Oſmond,” cried Mr. Evelyne, 
« and if you could prevail on yourſelf to 
ts rerire to a little diftance; her recovery 
will be more ſpeedy, for the ſight of 
% you, I fear, will greatly agitate her, till 
« ſhe is prepared for it.. Do not ar- 
« gue with me, Evelyne, he replied, 
] vill be torn piece-meal rather thafi be 
< parted from her; but huſh, ſhe IR 
" n ra 
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- Edelfrida now opened her eyes, and 
caſting them round her, they at laſt fixed 
on Lord Oſmond's face, in which ſhe 
read anxiety and tenderneſs ſtruggling 
with apprehenſion ; ſhe ſhrieked, and 
ſhrunk from his embrace, then haſtily 
clapping her hands to her head, then to 
her boſom, ſhe burſt into tears, and in a 
tone of anguiſh and impatience, ſhe called 
on Heaven to pity her. Alarmed at her 
countenance and her manner, Lady Juha 
beſought her brother to retire a little, 
« only for a moment, my deareſt Hen- 
« ry,” ſhe earneſtly cried, while Miſs 
Montague, deeply intereſted in the dif- 
treſs of Edelfrida, gently took hold of her 
hand, and tried to ſooth her; “ Take 
« me away then,” ſaid ſhe, © O take 
« me any where, dear, kind, compaſ- 
« ſionate lady; hide me from myſelf if 


« poſſible; ſaying this, ſhe clung round 
Miſs Montague's knees, as if dreading 
the inſtant when ſhe ſhould be torn from 
her. What,” ſaid Lord Oſmond, am 

| *I be- 
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«] become ſo hateful to you, Edelfrida, 
« that you will not endure me for a mo- 
« ment; or, added he, reproachfully, 
« does the ſight of me, upbraid you with 
« your levity and inconſtancy ?” ſhe raiſed 
her head, which ſhe had wrapped in Miſs 
Montague's gown, and a tranſient glance 
of indignation darted from her eye, How 
« mean and falſe is the accuſation !” ſhe 
cried, © but I ſcorn to retaliate ; enjoy 
« your triumph, only ceaſe to perſecute 
« me, ceaſe to purſue me beyond the 
t verge of deſtruction, to which you have 
« already driven me, and I am ſatisfied,” 
This exertion was too much for her, in 
her preſent ſtate, and growing ſick, even 
to fainting, once more ſhe fell gently 
down.“ Oh, diſtraCtion !” he cried out, 
ce ſee, ſhe ſinks again, Julia, Henrietta, 
“Evelyne, will none of you ſave her for 
« me, I am her bane, it ſeems ? then 
ruſhing wildly up to a tree, he reſted his 
head againſt it, and beat his boſom in 
paſſionate diſorder. Is it not poſfible 
« to 
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te to get her carried to the houſe?” ſaid 
Lady Julia, go, added ſhe, to her 
woman, who ſtood wondering what it 
could mean, go, Villette, and ſend two 
« of the men with a chair, perhaps we 
et may be able to get her conveyed gently 
« that way.” Villette did as ſhe was or- 
dered, and the Marchioneſs's woman, 
and Mrs. Manſel tried to bring Edel- 
frida to herſelf once again, while Madame 
Friponne, the old French waiting woman, . 
ſtole away, to give her lady intelligence 
of what was going forward; for Lady Oſ- 
mond and Madame de Villeneuf had not 
walked out that evening, the Marchioneſs 
was the only one, theſe ladies excepted, 
who knew nothing of this affair; ſhe was 


in another part of the gardens with a 


young French gentleman, who came over 
on a viſit to the Marquis, who, being 
himſelf in converſation with Lord Wal- 
ton, when Edelfrida firſt diſcovered Mr: 
Evelyne, had walked on with that noble- 
man and his lady, nor were they aware 
| 5 of 
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of the confuſion her firſt fainting had vc- 
caſioned, till ſome time after; ſo that 
when drawn by the appearance of hurty 
and diſtreſs, with which the ſervants haſe 
tened to the ſpot, they found the ſituation 
of Lord Oſmond fo ſtrangely peculiar, 
with Miſs Montague's maid apparently 
dead in his arms, they were wholly at a 
loſs what to make of it; his violent ex. 
clamations they as little underſtood,” and 
it was no time for aſking queſtions; they, 
therefore, ſtood aloof, as ſpectators only, 
in this extraordinary ſeene; but when 
Lady Julia gave her orders about catry- 
ing Edelfrida to the houſe, the Marquis 
immediately ſtepped forward, and ſaid, 
« If Mr. Evelyne would aſſiſt him, they 
* could convey her there;” juſt as they 
were raiſing her for the purpoſe, the meth 
ſervants came with a chair, in which 
Edelftida was Placed, the Marquis and 
Mr. Evelyne bearing it themſelves, while 
Miſs Montague and Tach Jalia bay e 
wy on richer _w | 
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Lord and Lady Walton ſtaid behind 
to calm the tranſports of paſſion which 
- ſhook Lord Oſmond's frame, as he ſtood 
witneſs of Edelfrida's departure, in ſuch a 
ſenſeleſs, unconſcious ſtate ; when ſhe was 
quite gone, he gave way to the ſtorm, 
which had been gathering within him: 
he became furious, he would follow her; 
then recollecting her words, he cried 
out,. — No, I will not purſue her, ſhe 
& accuſes me of having driven her to the 
«verge of deſtruftion : I call Heaven to 
cc witneſs my truth, when I ſwear that my 
* honour and integrity to her are unble- 
« miſhed; it ſhall be explained, I will 
“ not ſleep till it is explained; ſhe ſhall, 
« ſhe muſt, acquit-me ! by Heaven ſhe 
cc ſhall! I will compel her to confeſs that 
ec ſhe has wronged me this inſtant, before 
cc thoſe who heard the falſe accuſation.” 
Away he was flying, full of this reſolution, 
when Lord Walton caught him by the 
arm, ſaying, © Stay, ſtay, Lord Oſmond, 
ce reflect on what you are about, conſider 
« the 
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« the condition you have already reduced 
« her to, then aſk yourſelf whether it is a 
« time for explanation; whatever or 
« whoever ſhe may be, ſome regard is 
« due to her preſent ſituation of mind, 
« which you have proved, is unequal to 
tc any conflict. Whatever, or who- 
« ever!“ repeated Lord Oſmond, indig- 
nantly, © does your Lordſhip mean to 
tt queſtion her claim to reſpect and con- 
« fideration, independent of her preſent 
« moſt unhappy ſtate, then? “ I mean 
c not to queſtion any thing,” replied Lord 
Walton, calmly, © I thought, the inſtant 
« T firſt ſaw her, that ſhe was ſuperior 
te to her ſituation ; but ſuch as ſhe choſe 
© to appear, I was induced to believe 
« her, from my ignorance of her real con- 
“dition. —“ I do not comprehend your 
e Lordſhip,” returned Lord Oſmond; 
e what condition or ſituation do you 
H allude to? Could any thing conceal the 
« title my Edelfrida has to the moſt un- 


« doubted ſuperiority of ſoul and form?” — 
e ſaw 
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te ſaw ſhe was beautiful, ſaid Lord 
Walton; © of her other qualifications, her 
e place in my family gave me no oppor- 
te tunity of judging, except from the intel- 
« licence of her countenance. “ What 
place in your family, my Lord,” cried 
the irritated Oſmond, © could the fill ? 
« Was my Edelfrida degraded then with 
«© ſervitude? Did ſhe mix with hirelings ? 
« Oh, Heaven ! 1 ſhall run mad at the 
te very idea: tell me, Lord Walton, 


* could you not be ſatisfied without ſe- 


« lecting your domeſtics from arnongſt 
« the moſt perfect works of the Creation? 
t Muſt the moſt excellent of the Great 
tt Creator's children, muſt ſhe be the flave 
&« of your command? O give me patience 
« to bear this injury 1”—* When your 
t Lordſhip is in a ſtate of mind to attend 
tc. to a plain and ſimple narrative of fats, 
e 1 will explain, as far as I am concerned, 
te the whole ſeeming myſtery to your ſa- 
te tisfaction, I have no doubt,” replied 
D Walton, who was himſelf too rea- 

ſonable 
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fonable to quarrel with him, or be offend, 
ed at the angry and havghty terms in 
which he had addreſſed him; he conſi: 
dered him as one whoſe ſenſes were. dif; 
ordered for a time, and treated him ac: 
cordingly. Lord Oſmond then ſullenly 
walked towards the houſe, refuſing all 
farther communication with Lord and 
Lady Walton, to whom he aſcribed the 
injuſtice of having degraded: Edelfrida; 
for-though he was ready to condemn. and 
reproach her for her conduct towards 
himſelf, he could not with patience engyre 
to think that any other perſon ſhould for 
a moment ule her unworthily, or take any 
unfair advantage whatever of her : that 
they ſhould preſume to think, or ſpeak of 
her without reſpect, and almoſt adoration 
equal to his own. He now thought that 
he would ſee her again, only to tell her of 
his loſt affection and eſteem—unfold a ſe- 
cret which he had long wiſhed for an op- 
portunity of doing, give her his reaſons 
for ever having appeared under another 


name 
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name to her, and then, having cleared 
himfelf from the charge of impoſition, 
take his final leave of her, fly the king- 
dom, and abjure the ſex : this was what 
he meditated, as he ſlowly approached the 

houſe; but before he reached it, he en- 

countered the Marchieneſs and her French 

friend. © For Heaven's ſake, Oſmond,” 

cried ſne, what has occaſioned the un- 

« uſual 'buſtle every creature ſeems to be 

e in? I have ſeen five or ſix people run- 
* ning backwards and forwards, with 

c ſuch hurry and importance, that it has 

4 raiſed my curioſity ; pray can you ſa- 

* tisfy it ?—*© Why am I the only perſon 

you think proper to apply to for infor- 

cc mation?” replied Lord Oſmond, who 

concluding his ſiſter muſt know what 
every other perſon ſeemed ſo well ac- 

quainted with, added, have you any 

particular pleaſure in ſporting with my 
« feelings? if you have, you could not 

tc have choſen a better ſubje& for your 

& purpoſe.” —*© Good Heaven!“ ſhe ex- 

| claimed, 
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claimed, what do you mean? I am at a 
cc loſs to underſtand you, Oſmond,” — 
« Any ſervant in your houſe,” returned 
he, “can better explain what J mean, 
te than I can myſelf, 1 refer you to them; 
then, too greatly agitated to hear or 
ſpeak again, he darted paſt them, and ran 
into the houſe. My Lord Oſmond, 
ſaid Monſieur de Sangvere, ** ſeems a 
little derange.” —“ Not a little,” re- 
plied the Marchioneſs; for Heaven's 
« fake, let us inquire the cauſe of it!“ 
They then followed him, and meeting 
one of the ſervants in the hall, the Mar- 
chioneſs ſtopped him, to learn what had 
happened. Indeed, my Lady, re- 
plied the footman, I cannot tell, only 
« Mrs. Lucy, Miſs Montague's maid, 
« was ſeized with a fainting fit in the 
« plantation, and my Lord Oſmond 
coming up at the time, his Lordſhip 
c held her in his arms, and would not 
« ſuffer any body elſe to aſſiſt her, till 
my Lord the Marquis, and Mr, 
| Evelyne 
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te Evelyne carried her into the houſe be- 
« tween them, and I beheve ſhe is now 
“very ill vp ſtairs; the ladies are with 
cc heri”'—© Very well,” ſaid the Marchi- 
oneſs, diſmiſſing her footman, and turning 
to Monſieur de Sangvere, © what can all 


this mean? -Monſieur ſhrugged up 


his ſnoulders, and with a ſignificant grin, 
ſeemed to ſay, it is eaſily explained; the 


laughing, ſaid, Poor Oſmond, the diſ- 


4 covery was rather mal · a- propos, it muft 
4 be confeſſed, that made him fo angry 
« then; well, I declare I don't wonder at 


« his being provoked, it was ſo public, 
«© and he fo much off his guard—but he 


« is 1a impetuous, that he muſt for ever 


« be in ſome ſcrape ; did you ſee the girl, 
“ Sangvere ?”. added ſhe, © She is really 
<« angelic.” —«< No;” replied he, © I 
e have not ſeen her; when I have the ho- 
* nour and felicity of living in your Lady- 
« ſhip' s preſence, enjoying the ſplendor 
B of your beauty, it would be che moſt 

« wretch- 


Marchioneſs underſtood the grimace, and 
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ce wretched apoſtaſy to turn aſide, and 
< the infidelity would be ſeverely puniſh- 
« ed in the diſappointment; for where,” 
continued he, bowing, © where ſhalt my 
<c ſenſes be ſo dazzled with perfection as 
ce at this moment! Command me not, 
ee then, to withdraw my eyes from the 
ce ſhrine of their devotion l Vaſtly 
< pretty, indeed,” ſaid ſhe, laughing, 
but T proteſt you ſhall ſee Oſmond᷑s 
< goddeſs, and then if you ate of the 
<< ſame opinion, my ger will be more 
<« complete, you know.” —< Your tri- 
ce umph,” returned he, preſſing her hand 
to his lips, © is ever complete and ever 
« durable!” Admirable !” rephed ſhe, 
but now excuſe me, my curioſity has 
« ſubdued my vanity for a moment, and 
« I muſtleave you to think of me, whilſt _ 
<« go in ſearch of yet more intelligence 
con this extraordinary ſubje&t.” —< Adieu, 
then, my fair tyrant,” exclaimed he, as 
the Marchioneſs moved away, © haſten 


* to revive me once more by your pre- 
vor. =. 2 < ſence,” 
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ce ſence.” —At this inſtant, while Mon- 
1 was ſpeaking, with all the affected 
languor of an, expiring lover, Lord Oſ- 
mond again croſſed them like a reſtleſs, 
angry ghoſt, and caſting on both a glance 


of fiery indignation, mingled with con- 


tempt, he paſſed on in ſilence. Monſieur 
de Sangvere thought proper to walk 
away, the Marchioneſs alſo haſtened to 
find her -iſter and Miſs Montague, not 
much pleaſed. that her brother had heard 
Monſieur's parting ſpeech, which ſhe per- 


ſuaded herſelf was nothing more than 
French. gallantry on his part, and innocent 
badinage on her's, her diſpoſition and 
education neither of them inclining her to 
| think or act e 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


'DELFRIDA; who had with diffi- 
— culty been brought to herſelf by the 
great activity and attention of Lady Julia 
and Miſs Montague, who neither of them 
ever left her a moment, was {till too weak 
and languid' to remove the myſtery in 
which her character was enveloped; they, 
however, patiently waited till ſhe was in a 
ſituation to gratify their natural deſire to 
hear her hiſtory. She made many at- 
tempts to expreſs her acknowledgements 
for their kind compaſſion: * Though for- 
cc tune,” ſaid ſhe, © has caſt me beneath 
te your friendſhip, you ſhall be aſſured 
ce that T have not forfeited my claim to 
« your pity and commiſeration, by any 
« a& criminal or-diſgraceful_in itſelf, 
though appearances are ſo unfavourable 


0 me; all concealment implies a con- 
| D 2 « ſciouſneſs 
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« ſciouſneſs of guilt, but I thank heaven, 
* my heart acquits me: that I am the 
4 moſt unhappy and forlorn of all the hu- 
tc man race; is too certain; that for errors 
cc j nnumerable I have to bluſh, I cannot 
ee deny; yet, amidſt the ruin of all my 
«earthly proſpects, this conſolation is fiſt 
<« Jeft me, that I never had a thought 

_ *owhich virtue and honour need dif- 

_ < own.” - Don't; diſtreſs or fatigue 
| *« yourſelf,” eried Miſs Montague, we 
will wait till you are more able to talk, 

| _ * at preſent I am ſure you are not. 
[ | «You are very good, Madam; returned 
| _ Edelfrida, I am beyond meaſure hurt 


1 to involve you in any part of my trou- 
bes: bur indeed 1 did not expect w 
5 c have ſeen Mr. Evelyne here, or 1 
4-ſhould have availed myſelf of your 
kind permiſſion to have remained at 
Walton Park. Mr. Bvelyne's!“ ex- 
claimed Lady Julia —“ Ves, Ma'am;“ 
replied Edelfrida, whoſe: pale cheek was 
| bee wich a _ crimſon, 
| I: (1 « My 


N \ 
A 
p . 
* 
10 * 
ü | 
x 


1 53 4 

te My dear,“ ſaid Mifs Montague, © there 
<« js but one Mr. Evelyne, and though 
« you were firſt diſtreſſed by his appear- 
«ance; it was Lord Oſmond who reduced 
ou to inſenſibility a ſecond time.“ 

« Lord Oſmond !” exclaimed the; * did 
« my eyes, and my bewildered ſenſes then 


« deceive me! 1 thought it was Mr. 


« Henry Evelyne, who cruelly and vo- 
ne lentiy upbraided me with levity and 

© jnconſtancy.”” —Miſ ' Montague and 
Lady Julia looked at each other in aſto- 
niſhment ; „ Tis very ftrange,” ſaid 
they, in the ſame inſtant, and in a low 
voice, but we tre all guilty of great 
* imprudence,” added Miſs Montague, 
« in thus dwelling on a painful ſubject 
ce till you are more recovered; now do 
« compoſe-yourſelf, and I will fit by you 
« without ſpeaking a ſingle word more. 


- Juſt then che Narchloneſs entre, "alt 


impatience to come to the bottom of this 


myſtery ; but Lady Julia taking her by 


the arm, ſaid, Come, I ſhall turn both 
| D 3 «you 


Tore, to know in what ſtate Edelfrida 
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c you and myſelf out, for Henrietta has 


et made a law of ſilence here, which I ap- 


« prove too much to break it, and as it 


« will go to thoſe who may talk with 
« ſafety.”—The ſiſters then left the room 
together, and Miſs Montague ſtayed to 
keep every thing quiet, kindly, ſuppreſſing 


her own curioſity in conſideration of the 


ſhock Edelfrida had received, but by no 
means recovered ; yet was ſhe not without 
anxiety to know how Lord Oſmond 
would clear himſelf of duplicity in this 
While all was ſilent up ſtairs, the Mar- 
chioneſs and Lady Julia fought the party 
below, after the latter-had given the for- 
mer all the particulars ſhe yet knew, 
which, however, by no means fatisfied 


her. As they deſcended, with an inten- 


tion of going into the ſaloon, they met 
Lord Oſmond on the ſtairs, whoſe coun- 
tenance expreſſed the reſtleſs anxiety he 


con- 
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continued; to Lady Julia he . addreſſed 
himſelf for information > Is ſhe yet ſen- 
% fjble, is ſhe compoſed again? faid he, 
earneſtly.— She is both, replied his 
ſiſter, © and if not again diſturbed, will 
* ſoon, I hope, be well??-—* Who has 
« diſturbed her? returned he, who 
could be ſo inhuman ? Where is Hen- 
« rietta? I hope ſhe is by this time con- 
ec yinced that ſhe muſt content (herſelf 
« with a leſs diſtingviſhed attendant” — 
Henrietta, replied Eady Julia, © is 
all kindneſs and compaſſion, you have 
nothing to reproach her with; let the 
© reſult of the diſcovery be what ir may, 
cc her conduct has been uniformly gene- 
« rous, conſiſtent, and candid ; did every 
* other perſon act on her principles, we 
ſhould efeape much of the ſorrow we 
« accuſe our fortune with. If you 
point at me, Julia, he anſwered with 
warmth, I can make my actions and 
« intentions appear in the broad face of 
« day, juſt and honeſt, honourable and 

D 4 te fin- 
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& ſincere, though I ſee you are prejudiced 


« againſt me. No, ſaid Lady Julia, 
Jam not prejudiced, I judge firply 
ec from obſervation, for I have not heard a 
.< ſyllable of explanation on either ſide.— 
Well, chen, replied he, you ſhall 


hear the whole vnembelliſhed truth in 
_ - © her-preſerice; who is ſo intimately con- 


nected with the ſtory I have to relate; 
un can then fear no deception or exte- 
<< nyation-which may not be unfolded or 

ic refuted by herſelf.” —* And are we to 
ait till ſhe is well?“ cried the Mar- 


chioneſs, *I proteſt I am dying with im- 


4 patience this very moment. Apply 
* to Monſieur de Sangvere, returned 
Oſmond, ſternly, his converſation may 
prove an antidote to the diſorder, and 
the Marquis, no doubt, will thank him 
18 for his trouble. '— The Marchioneſs 
turned pale and burſt into tears; but her 


angry brother left her to recover the con- 
ſternation he had thrown her into by this 


„ eee Dear Clara,” 
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cried Lady Julia, almoſt as much diſtreſ- 
ſed herſelf, < what can he mean? I never 
« ſaw him ſo frightfully unreafonable;-this . 
ec affair has ſtrangely diſcompoſed his 
e tetnper.”—: It has, indeed,“ :rephed 
the Marchioneſs, when her tears would 
give her leave to ſpeak ; but pray, my 
dear Julia, don't mention what he ſaid 
< of Sangvere' before the Marquis, for 
he, too, may take it into his head to be 
diſpleaſed that I receive common po- 
<« liteneſs with good humour and civilityʒ 
« you may be aſſured that Monſieur de 
„ Sangvere never addreſſed any thing to 
me, that was not perfectly conſiſtent 
« with honour and delicaty.” —< J have 
too good an opinion of my ſiſter's ho- 
« nour and delicacy,” ſaid Lady Juha, 
to ſuppoſe ſhe would ſubmit to what 
<« every woman of thodeſty and character 
« muſt conſider an inſult; Oſmomd ſees 
« every thing through 'a jaundiced eye, 
in the preſent perturbatiom of his 
* Werne converſation" brovghit - 

| 2 them 
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them to the door of the ſaloon, ſo that 
nothing farther could be faid at that time. 
They found Lord and Lady Walton, the 
Marquis, Monſieur de 'Sangvere, and Mr. 
Evelyne, only, there; Lady Oſmond and 
- Madame de Villeneuf were not of the 
number. The ſubject upon which this 
party were engaged, was of courſe, what 
kad ſo lately occurred; but Mr. Evelyne 
not having, received. Lord Oſmond's per- 
miſſion to explain the affair, only ſpoke 
of it in general terms, affirming, however, 
that his friend could give a very ſatisfac- 
tory account whenever he choſe to do ſo, 
to choſe whom it might concern; with 
this imperfect idea of the half told ſecret, 
they were obliged to be content, and ſup- 
per ſoon after put an end to the diſcourſe. 
Lady Oſmond and her friend joined the 
party, but though their looks expreſſed 
that they were-no ſtrangers to- what was 
i going forward, they made no obſerva- 
tions, only careleſſiy inquiring how the 
young woman did who was ſo ſuddenly 

ſeized 
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ſeized in the gardens; Lady Oſmond 
then looking round her, affected to per- 
ceive, juſt at that inſtant, that her ſon and 
Miſs: Montague were both abſent; O. 
c mond, ſaid the Marquis, “ 4 
© cuſed himſelf on account of alight in- 
« diſpoſition, a pain in his head, or ſome- 
te thing of that ſort ; his man brought His 
« apblogies, and faid he was going to 
ce bed: Miſs Montague is, I believe, cha- 
<« ritably engaged with the invalid.“ — 
Nothing more was faid, and at an earlier 
hour than uſual the bell was rung for 
lights, every body appearing glad of a 
releaſe from the conſtraint each other” * 


preſence impoſed. 
Lady Julia went immediately to Miſs x 


Montague's room, whom ſhe found em- 


ployed in adminiſtering to Edelfrida a - 
compoling draught which had been ſent - 
by the apothecary ; and. it had been her 
intention to have watched its operation | 
through the night, had not her patient ſo: - 
ſtrongly oppoled it, that ſhe-- feared..ta 
D 6 irri- 
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irritate her nerves with the contention ; 
it was, therefore, agr eed that one of the 
houſemaids ſhould ſet up with Mrs. Man- 
her apartment, ſhould ſleep with Lady 
Julia ſor that night; the two ladies then 
charging every thing might be kept as 
ſtill as poſſible, committed Edelfrida to 
ker attendants, and wiſning her good 
night, retired to their own room; conver- 
ſing and conjecturing what would be the 
reſult of all; waiting, with every obſer- 
vation, the tendereſt ſympathy and trueſt 
concern in the fate of a beautiful and un- 
happy young woman, as in that of a be- 
loved brother, relation, and friend, for 
ſuch Lord Oſmond was to both of them. 
The family met at breakfaſt as they had 
parted over night, ſtill ignorant, and ſtill 
anxious to remove the veil. Miſs Mon- 
tague, calling at Edelfrida's door, learnt, 
that after a very reſtleſs and uneaſy night, 
ſhe had fallen into a quiet ſleep, and was 
Kill enjoping it: ſhe then gently renewed 

her 
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her charge to have no noiſe made, ordered 
to be called when Edelfrida awoke; and 
joined the breakfaſt party; from which 
was abſent, as uſual, Lady Oſmond and 
her friend; they always breakfaſted ta- 
gether in ker Ladyſhip's dreſſing- room; 
and Lord Oſmond was alſo miſſing on this 
morning, but Mr. Evelyne had ſeen him, 
and ſaid he was rather more compoſed than 
he had been, though not equal: to an en- 
counter with the family till an explana- 
tion had taken place, and he had formed 
his reſolutions in conſequence of it. 

Meanwhile, Edelfrida waking and feel. 
ing herſelf refreſhed, got up and dreſſed 
herſelf, with Mrs. Manſel's affiftance, im- 
patient to wipe off any prejudice the 
ſcene of the evening before might have 
made on the minds of thoſe preſent, par- 
ticularly to exculpate herſelf in Miſs 
Montague's opinion. She conſented to 
ſwallow a little breakfaſt that ſhe might be 
better able to go through the diſtreſſing 
narrative ; then ſent to beg Miſs Monta- 


Suc's 
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gueꝰs preſence, if ſhe was at leiſüre: 
that Lady came without delay, and con- 
gratulating her on the improvement there 
appeared in her, ſtill deſired, if the did 
not feel herſelf entirely equal to the taſk, 
that ſhe would poſtone it. * No, Ma- 
« dam,” replied Edelfrida, “you cannot 
_ «he half ſo anxious to hear, as I am to 

e relate the circumſtances which have in- 
t volved me in this ſeeming: myſtery of 
« conduct ; that I am not what I have ap- 
« peared to you to be, you, doubtleſs, al- 
c ready gueſs; but why I am not, tis fit 
ce you ſhould be made acquainted.” — 
« You will permit me,” returned Mits 
Montague, to make my friends privy to 
* your communication ?”—*<© Whatever 
« you pleaſe; replied Edelfrida, ſighing 
and colouring deeply.“ Nay, but if it 
& diſtreſſes you,” ſaid Miſs Montague, 
heſitating.—*You are very good and very 
< conſiderate, Ma'am,” replied Edelfri- 
da, but though J know T may ſafely 


« truſt. my cauſe with you, yet why 
" HOGS 
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« ſhould 1 trouble you to repeat what 
« your friends may as well hear from my- 
« ſelf; that unhappy meeting in the gar- 
« den has made my affairs ſo public al- 
te ready, that it is now my intereſt to have 
« them fully known; therefore, if you 
« pleaſe, I will attend you wherever you 
<« think proper to collect your friends. 
n the Marchioneſs's dreſſing-room, 
< then,” ſaid Miſs Montague; I will 
conduct you there, and acquaint the la- 
dies that they have your leave to be 
< preſent at the promiſed recital. 
1213520 Of RE denne 
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TY HEN: Miſs Ander bade con- 
ducted the trembling Edelfrida 
into aber; Marchioneſss dreſſing- room, 
and ſaid every thing kind and encoura- 


ſhe went in ſearch, of the ladies (not 
including Lady Oſmond and Madame de 
Villeneuf,) who were to be preſent when 
all the myſtery was to be unravelled. She 
returned to the breakfaſt- room, in order 
to ſeek for them, and there found Lord 


Oſmond alſo, who, the inſtant he ſaw 


her, exclaimed, © Henrietta, I am im- 
« patient to clear myſelf of the imputa- 


. © tion of fraud and artifice; you muſt, 


« therefore, prepare Edelftida to bear my 
c preſence, however diſagreeable it may 
« be to her, while I explain to her, to 


« 'yous and to the few friends whoſe good 
<« opinion 


* 
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opinion I value, | the motives on which 
<« { have ated. Evelyne can witneſs the 
e truth of what I ſhall aſſert, and, con- 
tinued he, his eyes flaſhing fire at the 
baſe idea, when' you are made ac- 
© quainted with the real condition of 
46 your attendant, you will better know 
“ how to eſtimate her ſervices. “ Tu 
« are unreaſonably angry, Oſmond,” re- 
plied Miſs Montague, with great gentle- 
neſs, „ Rat finding this lovely and un- 
© happy young woman, in a ſituation 
« ſo unworthy of her; I always felt that 
« it was ſo, but I had no clue to direct me 
to the knowledge of what I ſuſpected, 
ec that ſhe was born to a ſuperior fortune: 
<« ſhe was recommended to me by Lady 
« Walton's houſekeeper,” as her niece, 
ee who wiſhed to be my maid. I had no 
_ * reaſon to doubt Mrs. Williams's vera- 
city; and to have objected to her ſup- 
. poſed relation, merely becauſe nature 
e had been particularly laviſh to her, 
<« would, in me, have appeared the effect 
ien « of 
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* of caprice; or, it might fairly have been 
et imagined that, envious of her beauty, 


I did not chuſe to have one ſo attrac- 
:* tive about me, from a fear of compa- 


e riſons unfavourable to myſelf. This 


being a real ſtate of the caſe with reſpect 


c to her becoming my ſervant, why does 
4 your diſpleaſure fall upon me? I am 
ready and willing to make all the 
e amends in my power for the involuntary 
fault. If you conſider her fo much de- 
4 graded by waiting upon me, I will 
«cheerfully efface the ſtain as much as 


& poſſible, by adminiſtering to all her 


«wants. myſelf; I will, in turn, be her 
< ſervant.” —* I believe, indeed,” faid 
Oſmond, © that Fam unreaſonable in my 


c quarrelling with you, Henrietta; my 


c evil genius, not you; has been buſy to 
cc torment me; forgive me, if I have ex- 
& preſſed myſelf harſhly, make ſome al- 
et jowances for a mind torn by contending 
cc paſſions, and generouſly forget the of- 


We: 2 in your ſyropathy for the miaſar- 


cc runes 


ec tunes of the offender.” —< Be as ſecure 
te of every happioels, as of my ſympathy 
cc and friendſhip,” ſhe replied, and you 
< have nothing to fear. Go, then, 
ſaid he; © 80 and tell Edeltrida that L 
« muſt ſee her; I am on the rack till every 
« thing is explained between us.“ —1 
ce know not how ſhe will ſupport the in- 
« © teryiew,”” returned Miſs Montague. 
Not ſupport it, not ſee me |” he ex- 
claimed with vehemence, “by Heaven 
« ſhe muſt ! I'll not endure the torture of 
s ſuſpenſe another hour to purchaſe the 
ec univerſe] the has injured, ſhe has de- 
* {troyed my happineſs ! ſhall ſhe not then 
make me the ſmall amends. of hearing 
<« me ſpeak in my own. defence, and ſatiſ- 
« fying me in ſome; particulars, in which 
< no other perſon can ſatisfy me.?, Muft 1 
_ © bear all the pain? Shall the odium of 
« unmerited diſgrace fall ſolely on me, 
nor the poor gratification of juſtifying 
« myſelf be allowed me? No, Henrietta, 
« I can never ſubmit patiently to. that, 
cc my 


e Edelfrida to receive me.. Certain- 


* my temper is too fiery, too impetuous, 


*to brook this additional wrong; go, 
et then, and prepare the ſtill ſeducing 


* ly,” ſaid Miſs Montague, & will do 


des you deſire me, but T confeſs it is 
* with reluctance I comply, from a fear 


* of agitating the already trembling nerves 


of this unfortunate object of your re- 


ſentment. Firſt, however, grant me 


one requeſt, promiſe that you will curb 


r the warmth of your temper, nor ſuffer 
re yourſelf to be hurried into the language 
of ſevere reproach, which foreſee would 
«deeply wound the aching heart of one 
you once thought differently of; one 


- * reduced by a cruel neceſſity; I am per- 
« ſuaded, to take the ſteps ſhe has done.” — 


« Believe me,” he returned, I think 


er the caution is unneceſſary, her power 


< over my feelings is ſtill too potent for 


N « my peace, and ſhould the ſhew but the 


ec fainteſt ſymptom of regret for the pains 
tr ſhe has inflicted on my heart, my re- 
(44 c ſentment 
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« ſentment will expire in tenderneſs and 


cc love; but if ſhe treats me with that 
* haughty diſdain, belonging only to me 
« as the injured, 1, cannot promiſe that I 
< ſhall not retort. Come Julia, then, 
faid Miſs Montague, come with me, 
«c and aſſiſt me to make known your bro- 
< ther's demand, ſhe will wonder I do not 
cc return; for I came purpoſely to fetch. 
. you, Lady Walton, and the Marchio- 
es neſs, if you choſe to liſten to the ac- 
te count ſhe means to give of herſelf. — 
<< Remember,” ſaid Lord Oſmond, fierce- 
ly, < that I too, Henrietta, will liſten, to 
e that account, for I am materially. inte- 
<« reſted in it.“ The Marquis had walked 
er rode out with Lord Walton and Mon- 
fieur de Sangvere, ſo that there was no 
one preſent at this converſation but thoſe 
who were ihtended to hear the whole af- 
fair. Lady Julia and Miſs Montague 
then went up to Edelfrida, who had all 
this time been arguing, herſelf into a reſo- 
lution to tell her ſtory wich firmneſs and 
Sth 2 N 
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compoſure; they found her, however, 
pale, trembling, and low-ſpirited, and 
ſcarcely able to ſupport herſelf on her ſeat. 
Miss Montague gave her hartſhorn and 
water, ere ſhe ventured to open her 
commiſſion, hoping it would a little re- 
vive her, and enable her to go through 
a ſcene which, ſhe was convinced, it would 
be impoſſible to avoid, Lord Oſmond 
ſeemed ſo determined upon it; and ſhe 
knew his diſpoſition too well, to expect 
he would otherwiſe be pacified: ſhe ſat 
down by her on the ſopha, took her hand, 
and tenderly inquired whether The felt 
herſelf able to bear the preſence of the 
few friends who were waiting for a ſum- 
mons. © The longer I delay to ſpeak of 
* myſelf, ” replied Edelfrida, faintly, * the 
< leſs reſolution I find myſelf poſſeſſed « of 
ce for the purpoſe ; I will, therefore, if 

* poſſible, collect my ſcattered thoughts, 
: 15 and 1 now, if you pleale, Ma'am, enter 
« upon the diſtreſſing taſk.” —* But,” 


fad Mils Montague, heſitating, «T have © 
Y | te under- 


C74. J; 

« undertaken to urge a requeſt which I. 
ce yet fear to name to you. Any re- 
« queſt of yours, Mal am,“ rephed Edel- 
frida, „ ſhall, if poſſible, be complied. 
ce with.“ “ Lord Oſmond, then, reſu- 

ſumed Miſs Montague, Edelfrida was co- 
vered with a deep bluſh at the mention of 
his name, hopes you will not refuſe him 
cc the ſatisfaction of hearing the narrative 
of events, in which he profeſſes himſelf 
<« greatly intereſted.” Edelfrida covered 
her burning face with her hands, but the 


ſcalding tears of anguiſh forced their way, 


and diſcovered to the two ladies, wh 
were ſilent, though not unmoved ſpecta- 
tors of her grief, how much ſhe, was af- 
fected; at length, recovering herſelf, and 
by an extraordinary effort of reſolution, 
as it were, ſhe exclaimed, © Yes, let him 
« come, what ſhould I fear] my inno- 
-«« cence is a ſhield againſt all his cruel and 
4 unjuſt reproaches—reproaches by which 
he means to conceal his own perfidy: 

then e Lady Julia looking at her, 
more 


( Þ 
more indeed i in ſorrow than m anger, ſhe 
continued, Pardon me, Madam, I 
M ought to have remembered it was your 
d-brother of whomT ſpoke; but the ſweet- 
*F wales of your countenance, the benignant 
«ſoftneſs of pity and fenfibility, which 
«beams from your eye, tells me you can 

« pardon the inadvertent accuſation, 
ce which ſorrow and diſappointment forced 
* from me.” —< I am only ſorry,” replied 
Lady Julia, that on either fide there 
et ſhould be caufe for accuſation or re- 
ce proach ; but, perhaps, this deſired ex- 
t planation may remove, what now, preys 
e upon the happineſs of Oſmond, as well 
ce as your's; hear from him, in juſtice to 
« yourſelf and him, hear what he ardent- 
4 y wiſhes to fay on the ſubject.“ 1 
« will, Madam,” ſighed forth Edelfrida, 
e will hear, and then, at leaſt, 1 ſhalt be 
- relieved from the torture of doubt, and 
« the anxiety of ſuſpenſe. —< Shall I tell 
him now then that you will admit him?” 
ſit Lady Jula; If you een Madam,” 

15 * 
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replied Edelfrida, ſorrowfully. Her La. 


dyſnip then went down, and in a few mi- 
nutes returned, accompanied by her bro- 
ther and ſiſter, Lady Walton, and Mr. 


Evelyne. As they entered the room, 


Edelfrida caught hold of Miſs Montague 


a hand, ſaying, Now, dear Madam, in 


er pity help me to ſuſtain this trial.” Lord 


"4 


Oſmond did not appear more 1 
than herſelf, ; 
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CHAPTER XIIV. 
ke F the party now collected in the 
Marchioneſs's dreſſing- room, not one 
perſon felt the tranquil calm of indiffe- 
rence. Lady Walton, though paſſed the 
ſeaſon of that extreme ſenſibility, which 
agonizes youthful boſoms, and leaſt con- 
cerned in what was to follow, of any 
perſon preſent, yet could not behold a 


woman whoſe exterior endowments were 
of that ſtriking and prepoſſeſſing kind, 


which ſeize thes mind with irreſiſtible force, 


and compel the judgement to decide in 
their favour, placed in a ſituation which 
called forth to view all the lovelineſs of 
her figure, and all the various emotions of 
her ſoul, without feeling anxious, inte- 
reſted, and agitated; the ſenſations. of the 


reſt were ſtill more lively, they looked at 


Edelfrida and Lord Oſmond by turns, as 
if 


6 
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if doubtful where their ſympathy was moſt 
due. When the Marchioneſs and Lady 
Walton had made their inquiries of Edel- 
frida, concerning her health, Lord Oſ- 
mond, who had, during this time, made 
an effort to compoſe himſelf, then ap- 
proached her, and bowing, ſaid, Pain- 
« ful and diſtreſſing as it muſt ever 
« be to me, to wound the feelings of 
« Miſs Dudley, I am now compelled to 
« ſolicit. her patient attention to that 
« which is, indeed, ſelfiſnly intended for 
« my on juſtification only, and to ex- 
« culpate me from the diſgraceful charge 
« of-ever having deſigned to impoſe upon 
« you: will you permit me, 'Ma'am, to 
e ſaye you the trouble of informing this 
company how and where I had firſt the 
«© honour of your acquaintance, what was 
te the reſult of our meeting? and in the 
« courſe of the recital, I ſhall briefly ex- 
plain why I called myſelf by another 
name, and paſſed for the brother of my 
<« friend.” —< If you pleaſe,” replied Edel- 

5 E 2 | frida, 
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Mida, ftruggling to appear indifferent and 
to conceal the throbbing emotions of her 


beating heart, under the diſguiſe of of- 


- fended pride and cold diſdain. Lord 
Oſmond, evidently piqued by the little 
encouragement ſhe ſeemed diſpoſed to 
give him as an excuſe for the tenderneſs, 


he with difficulty reſtrained under the ap- 


pearance of reſentment, pauſed for a mo- 
ment to recover himſelf, then entered 
upon the taſk, which, it was plain to per- 
ceive, he found no eaſy one; for as he 
ſpoke of their firſt meeting, he felt all che 
pangs of reviving love and admiration 
kindle in his breaſt: he ſuddenly checked 
himſelf, when ſpeaking of the felicity he 
then enjoyed, and fixing his eyes on Edel- 
frida, he exclaimed, ©« Fool that I was to 
< ſuppoſe it would laſt for ever, too ſoon, 
ce the fatal deluſion vaniſhed, and con- 
c yinced me that I had truſted, my hap- 
ce pineſs with one who, in the vortex of 
< pleaſure and diſſipation, buried all re- 
et membrance of paſt ene conſigning 
| « thoſe 
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& thoſe whoſe misfortune it was to be in- 
« terwoven with them, to oblivion.” 
Edelfrida only replied to this indirect 
charge with a look of calm contempt; he 
then proceeded, his cheeks glowing with 
the pain of recollection; he related their 
journey to England in the language of 
truth, indeed, but uniting thoſe reflections 
which aroſe from diſappointment ; he 
ſpoke of the happy days he had paſſed at 
Mr. Miller's in the city, with the ardour 
of love and reſentment, that they were to 
return no more; he came down flowly 
and unwillingly to the period in which 
his hopes deſerted him. * From Dudley 
Park,“ ſaid he, addreſſing himſelf more 
particularly to Edelfrida, *I received 
letters from you, which ſtill taught me 
« to believe I was to be happy; in the 
* laſt you told me, you were going to 
e Welford Lodge, whither then I di- 
< rected my next letter; but before 1 
« could reaſonably expect an anſwer, 1 
© Was called upon to attend a dying uncle, 

| - E 3 f — «rg 


„ 
* to whom I had vainly flattered myſel6 
« that } ſhould introduce a. future niece, 
« who had every claim to the affection he 
« kindly beſtowed on me, and to whom 
% he would have been anxious to have 
united me. I found him fo ill, chat all 
« hopes of his recovery were loſt ; but as he 
« was perfectly ſenſible and compoſed, I 
knew it would give him pleaſure, even 
jn his dying hour, to hear that I had ſo 
e fair a proſpect of felicity; he made me 

« tell how I became acquainted with you, 

. heſitated not, for it was my intention 

« to. reveal the whole truth to him, had I 

te found him as I wiſhed, Ikely to live, 

I. informed him, then, that Evelyne and 

«myſelf Had been ſeized with a wiſh to 

«© make  ſtoken tour on the Continent, 

n that to avoid diſcovery, and the abſurd 

etc parade expected with a title, I had bor- 

« rawed my friend's name, and we re- 

« ſolved to paſs. for brothers; and as he 
© was known to be the eldeſt ſon of his 
on family, 1 called myſelf Henry 
1 « Evelyne, 
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Evelyne, to avoid any embarraſſments 


ce ye might be thrown into, ſhould we ac- 
"Mi ROY! meet any of his acquain- 
ce tance. ! But why,” faid he, * did 
« you not en to Miſs Dudley, when 
« you made her an offer of your hand, 
« that your name was not Evelyne? 


« Should any chance make the diſcovery 
« to her, ſhe will juſtly charge you with 


« quplicity and want of confidence in her 
« affection. To this I replied, . That it 
* was fully. my intention to make you ac- 


« quainted with the deceit the moment 
et we met; but · in fact, it had been my de- 


_ « ſign to have made him the inſtrument 
of explanation, at the time when I had 
indulged the expectation of preſenting 
&© him to you in London, as I had pro- 


. © miſed; but as I dared no longer hope 


« for that happineſs, I did not chuſe to 
 * mention to him my intention, as it would 
& have been giving him to underſtand 1 


E 4 tained 


e had in my own mind conſigned him to 
« the grave. I aſſured him, that I enter- 
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e tained no doubt of your affection, and 


s that I would inſtantly write to you, and 


_« intreat your pardon for having yielded 


« toa fooliſh whim of concealing my name 
« ſolong,/in order ta prove that I was as 
much the object of your choice as a 
« younger brother with: a ſmall fortune, 


* as I could. be in my real character; 
'® accuſe me not of acting meanly by this 
e « diſguiſe; I could never endure the idea 


af awing to an empty title, and a for- 
tune which gave me intrinfic merit, 
* the hand of the woman I paſſionately 
«loved; and I conſidered myſelf peculi- 


_ * arly fortunate, that, without any preme- 
« ditated ſcheme on my part, I had been 


able to ſecure your affection, while you 
te mere yet ignorant of my fituation in 


life; it gave me a confidence in you, 
* which you alone could have deſtroyed. 


As 1 propoſed, I immediately wrote to 
you à long and circumſtantial letter, 
* which left nothing to be explained 
* hereafter, but to that, as tothe former, 

Fan! ä * ne. 
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* ] received no anſwer ; never doubting 
ec your truth, I haſtily wrote a third, con- 
« juring you to relieve me from the tor- 
«ments of ſuſpenſe, or if by any unhappy © 
« accident you were deprived of writing . 
« yourſelf, L intreated that you would get 
« ſome friend juſt to ſay you were alive, 
« and had receiyed my letters; that if you 
« were ill, I would fly to you, notwiths - 
ce ſtanding my uncle ſtill languiſhed on 
«his death bed: but, O Heavens and 
« earth! at the very inſtant when the hand 
of Fate, regardleſs of my agonies, for 
4 ever deprived me of a relation, a father, 
« and a friend, to whom I was bound by 
« the ſtrong ties of duty, gratitude, and 
_ « affetion! even then, while I groaned 
“ under the anguiſh of that recent loſs, 
J was deſtined to feel all the accumu- 
« lated ſorrows of the moſt cruel diſap- 
« pointment. This horrid letter, continu- 
ed he, in violent agitation, taking a paper. 
from his waiſtcoat pocket with a trem-- 
_—_ hand: © This vile letter plunged me 
F. , jato 
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into deſpair and-madneſs ; I raved, and 
« impatiently ſuſtained an exiſtence which 


was rendered worthleſs by ſuch repeat- 


« ed blows.” —He then unfolded the letter 


with difficulty, and in an haſty and difor- 


* dered 2 read the contents aloud: 
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« MISS Edelfrida Dudley een 


me to inform you that ſhe has received 


your letters, but that the diſcovery of 
your name and conſequence comes too 


late; ſhe is forry you have taken the 
trouble to make it on her account, as ſhe 
. feels herſelf little diſpoſed to place any 


farther confidence in the man who has 
once deceived her, nor can ſhe be certain, 


that ere ſhe could give her hand to Lord 


Oſmond, ſhe might not find that, came- 


leon like, his Lordſhip was again changed 


into ſomething leſs, than even plain Mr. 


| Henry Evelyne. She, therefore, re- 


queſts that my Lord or Mr. which ever 


you may be at the time of receiving this, 
| will 


* 


.I. 

vill do her the favour to drop all farther 
correſpondence with her; ſhe is engaged 
in very different purſuits, ſince ſne was 
ſo unguarded to allow a ſtranger to force 
himſelf into her acquaintance, which it is 
now no longer either proper or conveni- 
ent for her to keep up. Wiſhing you all 
imaginable happineſs and proſperity with 
your new dignity, ſhe. orders me to aſ- 
ſure you this is the laſt you will hear from 
ber. : ae. 1 


e Good God!“ exclaimed Edeltrida, 
no longer able to preſerve her ſilence, 
« who could have had the cruelty, the 
cc baſeneſs, to fabricate that infamous let- 
« ter in my name? I call Heaven to wit- 
« neſs, that I never received a line from 
« you after my departure. from Dudley 
Park, nor did I ever commiſſion any 
« one to write to you; inſtead of · being 
« unfolded,” added ſhe, „the myſtery 
« ſeems to increaſe and to grow impene- 
e trable,”—** Examine. the hand-writing 
| E6 ce atten- 


— 


1 
er attentively, faid Lord Oſmond, in all 


the flutter of hope and fear, * try if you 


* can diſeover who the black ſeroll was 
« written by, that I may call them to a 
ſtrict account for the injury they have 
done me.” She held out a trembling 
hand to receive it, but the characters 
were wholly unknown to her; and how- 
ever her ſuſpicions might glanee on Lady 
Walford or Mifs Walford;. ſhe was not 
authorized to name them, as ſhe could: 
not perceive any reſemblance to their 
hand- writing, in that which ſhe held: 
« No,” ſaid ſhe, * 1 am totally at a loſs ;. 
I have no gueſs who could have written 


«it; 1 did not know b had ſo great an 


enemy in the world, though I have ex- 
« perieneed the evils of dependence in no 
© ſmall degree; but fach treachery, ſuch 


vile and ſeeret machinations, I ſhould 


never have ſuſpected. Lord Oſmond 
looked at her while ſhe ſpoke, with ſuch 
a mingled exprefſion of joy, apprehen- 
Bon, and anxiety in his countenance, all 


ſtri- 


' . 
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ſtriving for pre- erninence, that it was ir 
poſſible not to foreſee the reſult of this ex. 
planation; all the hauteur of offended pride 
and angry reſentment vaniſhed; his air no 
longer retained the ſtately and embarraſſed 
ſtiffneſs which his former feelings had im- 
parted to it; it ſoftened, by degrees, into 
the moſt expreſſive tenderneſs: Can 
ce you forgive me?” ſaid he, can you ge- 
te nerouſly forgive the wrongs I have done 
„you? Oh, my Edelfrida! he conti- 

nued, taking her hand, which ſtill held the 
inſidious letter, © will you not cheer me 
« with one ſmile of peace and pardon, in 
ce pity to the ſufferings I have already 
® endured? Ceaſe to torture me witl- 
« this coldneſs, this dreadful ſilence!“ 
Oh, Madam!“ faid: Edelfrida, trying 
to diſengage her hand from him, and 
turning to Miſs Montague, who ſat by 
her, “now, then, ſupport, adviſe, direct 
« me, or I am loſt!“— What, my 
dear!“ replied Miſs Montague, would 
« you with me to ſay? Or ſhall I ſpeak 
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* my 'own ſentiments?” — O, yes!” 
_ cried - Edelfrida, © do inſtruct me. 

« Well, then,” ſaid Miſs Montague, 
ſmiling through her tears, © let Lord Oſ- 
mond perceive in you that reviving 
« eſteem, which you once ſcrupled not to 
< confeſs you felt for him; diſappoint the 
ec © envious. and malicious writer of that 
« baſe letter ; and caſting all doubt from 
« your heart, make room in it once again 
« for. its old inhabitant, the conſtant 
« Henry.” —* A thouſand thanks to my 
« kind Henrietta!” cried he, in rapture, — 
« Now, then, Edelfrida, you have received 
« the advice you ſolicited ; will you not 
« let it operate on your conduct? Will 
« you ſtill preſerve this killing indiffe- 
et rence ?”—Edelfrida timidly raiſed her 
head, and caſting a look round her, her 
face was ſuffuſed with crimſon, yet her 
eye ſpoke a language the enamoured Oſ- 
mond underſtood ; he again took her leſs 
reluctant hand, and preſſed it with fervor 


w his lips. Mr. Evelyne now approach- 


1 4 
ed them: « Hitherto,” ſaid he, with his 
accuſtomed mildneſs and infinuating 
grace, hitherto I have foreborn to ſpeak, 
« fearful of agitating my lovely friend, 
et and rendering her unfit for a conference 
ce ſo important, by recalling to her mind 
<« paſt events; but my amiable Miſs Dud- 
« ley muſt now permit me to congratu- 
ce late her, my friend Oſmond, and my- 
« ſelf, on the fortunate turn of affairs; 1 
. know, added he, „that you are ſu- 
« perior to the little artifice of trifling 
ce with the affection you have proved; 
ec reſume your own character, then, and 
cc receive the penitent Henry with that 
« gracious ſweetneſs which heretofore 
ce animated your features at his ap- 
* proach.” “ Do you, too, take part 
« againſt me?” replied Edelfrida, not 
diſpleaſed to be ſolicited to that which 
her inclination prompted her to, but from 
which her pride and the delicacy of her 

- ſex withheld her. For this once, ſaid 
TT Julia, « F too plead againſt my 


cc ſex; 
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«ſex; I intreat for Oſmond, dear Mils 
« Dudley : ſee, he lives but in the expec- 
tation of your forgiveneſs.” — My 
E ſorgiveneſs, replied Edelfrida, reſum- 
ing the native candor and dignity of her 
character, was no ſooner. ſought for 
than obtained; Lord Oſmond has am 
< ply acquitted himſelf of all intention to 
« injure me, and I henceforth baniſh all 
« cold ſuſpicion from my mind.” —“ This, 
«. then,” cried. he, © is the happieſt mo- 
„ ment of my life; my Edelfrida is. 
<« found, and ftill bleſſes me with her: 
good opinion. Here his joy became 
violent; and incoherently he poured 
forth the ardent acknowledgements of his 
foul with the moſt rapturous enthuſiaſm ; 
and Edelfrida was conſtrained to ſubmit. 
to the vehemence of his moſt paſſionate. 
_ , Profeſſions of everlaſting adoration, which 
not a little diſconcerted her, before ſo 
many ſpectators. Miſs Montague, feel-- 
ing for her diſtreſs, though rejoicing in, 
her reſtored felicity,. meditated how to 


calm 


. 

ealm Oſmond's tranſports, by calling his- 
attention to a leſs agreeable ſubject, on 
which account ſne reminded him and 
Edelfrida, that great part of their hiſtory 
yet remained untold: We do not yet 
know, faid ſhe, how Miſs Dudley 
was driven to the neceſſity of giving 
me an_ attendant ſo ſuperior to my 
hopes and expectations; — But 
greatly inferior to your deſert,” replied: ©. 
Edelfrida, with quickneſs, as I fhall 
« with gratitude ever teſtify.” —She then. 
briefly related the cireumſtances which 
had compelled her to quit Sir Edward 
Dudley's houſe and protection; to which. 
every one preſent attended with the moſt 
indignant diſpleaſure, at the unworthy: 
treatment ſhe had received; Oſmond par- 
ricularly,, who beſtowed on Lady Dud- 
ley a benediction of no very pious nature, 
but which his warmth of diſpoſition ex- 
torted from him: he then mentioned the 
affair, of which Captain Mandeville had. 


defore given her an account, ſpeaking of 
3 | his. 


! 
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his ſeeing her in Kenſington Gardens, and 
the fury which filled his breaſt on ſuppo- 
ſing her companion to be his rival; and 
he concluded with expreſſing a great 
eſteem for Mandeville, who had removed 
that prejudice from his mind, which he 
came prepared to receive from an envi- 


ous public, who beheld Edelfrida's attrac- 


tions with a jealous eye, and had ſpread 
many reports to her diſadvantage, which 


he had greedily devoured on his arri val 


in town, after the death of his uncle; 
had leſt his mind open to impreſſions of 
the moſt melancholy kind; “In conſe- 
tt quence of: Mandeville's communica- 


C tion,“ ſaid he, I reſolved to ſee you; 


ce but the unexpected arrival. of my mo- 
ce ther and ſiſters in England, prevented 


4 my inſtantly ſeeking you, I was obliged 


tc to meet. them at Calais; and having 
« bound. our. mutual friend to ſecrecy, 
« you were gone ere I: could make an at- 
« tempt to introduce myſelf to you once 
« again. Mandeville I found, on my 

| | «re. 
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=_— return; reduced to deſpair by the: ſudden | 


departure of your couſin, Miſs Dudley; 
« and all the information he could give. 
me was, that you had left: town; but 
© the family were reſolute in refuſing to 
« give any account of you: I then ac- 
e companied my family to this place, hav- 
e ing obtained a promiſe from him of the 
© firſt intelligence he could gain of you; 
* and I ſoon heard from him to ſay, that 
c Mrs. Conway had received a very me- 
te Jancholy letter, but that it gave her no 
te direction where to diſcover your re- 
« treat; I did not chooſe to apply per- 
„ ſonally to Sir Edward Dudley, till I 
* had come to ſome explanation with 


„ yourſelf ; for Mandeville could give me 


* no inſight into the letter which I ſup- 
poſed you to have dictated; ſo that had 
t not the happy accident of diſcovering 
% you here, in a ſituation, indeed, unwor- 
« thy of you, but yet fortunate in bring- 
ing us together, had it not been for that, 
<1 might have ſought you in vain half 
| | 2 


TW... 
my life, and you; my Edelfrida, might 
« have remained amongſt a ſet of wretch- 
— your ſlighteſt notice, ſo 
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the laſt word, in the ear of his de- 
lighted Edelfrida, ere the door opened, 
and in walked Lady Oſmond, followed 
by Madame de Villeneuf ; ſhe advanced 
towards her ſon, who was by this time 
ſeated next to his .adored Edelfrida on 
the ſopha, and in a tone of voice, not ex- 
preſſive of the ſweeteſt temper, ſhe ex- 
claimed, © Will your Lordſhip favour 
me with ſome explanation of the extra- 
ordinary event which has taken place, 
*« I underſtand, from common report? 
« Moſt willingly ;” replied he, riſing and 
bowing, © I am happy, Madam, in this. 
« opportunity of preſenting to you one, 
« who will, ere long, I hope, claim a 
<< nearer_intereſt in your regard: in ſay- 


ing 


1 J 
ing this, he had taken Edelfrida by the 
hand, who had alſo riſen Lady Oſmond 
caſt on her a look of the moſt mortifying 
contempt, while her ſon progeeded—“ let 
ec me introduce to you, Lady Oſmond, 
« Sir Edward Dudley's niece, and the 
«woman who has long been in poſſeſſion 
«of my affections; ſhe would, I flatter | 
« myſelf, have been your daughter, ere 

ec chis, had not an unfortunate combina- 
* tion of circumſtances poſtponed our 
te union; with not more pleaſure than 
« pride, I now, however, announce to you, 
ce that, with my dear Edelfrida's permif- 
er ſion, it will ſhortly take place.” With 
a ſmile of the moſt ineffable diſdain, her 
Ladyſhip furveyed Edelfrida from head 

to foot, then turned her eyes upon her 

Non, as if to meaſure him too; and after a a 
moment's pauſe, ſhe replied, « Your 

«Lordſhip has really given me a moſt 
& ſurpriſing proof of that very ſolid and 
« brilliant underftanding, the late ſaga- 


* cious General Oſmond taught me to 
| 2 | 8 
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c expect.“ At this diſreſpectful mention 
.of his uncle, Lord Oſmond's cheek fluſh- 
ed with reſentment ; but he ſpoke not, 
and her Ladyſhip went on“ and fo, my 
« Lord, you mean to marry an adven- 
ce turer; a girl who has impoſed a flimſy 
© tale of romantic nonſenſe upon you: I 
e am ſurprized you did not introduce 
< her en princeſs: pray, continued ſhe, 
turning to Mr. Evelyne, © can't you, 
« Sir, ſele& from amongſt the waiting 
c gentlewomen, ſome fair incognito, with 
ec whom you may follow the bright exam- 
ce ꝓle your noble friend has ſet you?”'— 
This may be very witty, - Ma'am,”. 
replied Lord Ofmond, interrupting her, 
< but it will neither change my purpoſe, 
c nor make me a convert to your ideas of 
<«, happineſs, be aſſured. Miſs Dudley 
c ig no adventurer; ſhe has impoſed no 
'« tale upon me, but ſuch. as I know to 
ebe replete with truth and honour ; and 
, except yourſelf, no perſon living ſhould” 
< with impunity, utter ſo baſe, ſo unme- 
ce rited 


— 


ceurtſying, with an ironical air, and 
«with fuch a licence, I ſhall take the li- 


r 
< rited a falſchood.”—< The exception 
<< does me too much.honor,” replied ſhe, 


< berty of adding a few more reflections 
* on the ſubje& in debate. It is true, 
< my Lord, you are independent; you 
ce are now ſome months more than of age, 
< though that joyful event has not yet 
< been celebrated; you may, therefore, if 
rt you pleaſe, take a wife from the very 
<< dregs of the people, and ſo, indeed, you 
<< appear inclined ; but you muſt not ex- 
4 pect that if you introduce a ſervant into 
cet your family, as Lady Oſmond, that ei- 
cc ] or my daughters will ever again ſee 
ce or hold converſe with you; you are no 


“ longer my ſon or their brother in that 


ce caſe, but an alien to all your natural 


cc friends; you muſt expect the curſe of 


ce folly and diſobedience to fall on you.“ — 


ce My God!“ exclaimed Edelfrida, ſnrink- 


ing back, not to preſerve myſelf from 


1 * inſtant deſti uction, would become 


cc the 
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te the wretched cauſe of ſuch a cala- 
« mity !”— Regard it not, Edelfrida,” 
faid Lord Oſmond, ſtill detaining her 
hand, © and reflect that you are not at li- 
« berty to trifle with my happineſs, if 
« your own is not worth your conſidera- 
« tion, I hold little due to the paſſionate 
language of mortified- ambition, and 
over you, the malediction, ſhould it be 
E pronounced, has no influence. Suffer 
me, Madam, if you acknowledge my 
independence, added he, to his mo- 
ther, © to enjoy the portion of happineſs 
« I have made choice of, undiſturbed by 
e theſe ineffectual exertions of your au- 
« thority ; I am reſolved, and if you are 
© ſo cruel and unjuſt as to reprobate me 
« for acting according to the dictates of 
© honour, conſcience, affection, and truth, 
« I muſt learn to be content without your 
« eſteem and maternal tenderneſs ; but 
re my ſiſters, I am convinced, will never 
ce be perſuaded to think me leſs their 
« brother.” — The Marchioneſs of Ar- 
„ FF «© mma” 
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t mington,” replied Lady Oſmond, © will 
do, I preſume, as ſhe pleaſes in that re- 
« ſpect; but for your ſiſter Julia, your 
« favorite, ſhe has not yet caſt off her 
duty, I believe, whatever ſhe may by a 
« bad example be induced to do: and fo 
« long as ſhe acknowledges my influence, 
in any degree, ſhe muſt ceaſe to regard 
« you as her brother. What is become 
« of your pride, my Lord,” continued 
ſhe, © that a boyiſh inclination ſhould 
* make you ſo wholly forgetful of your- 
« ſelf, and the dignity of your houſe ? 
- .]conclude there is not a footman in 
this houſe who has not ſaid as many 
« ſoft things, in the future Lady Of- 
* mond's_ ear, as your Lordſhip ; and 
s when you take your deſtined wife from 
«the ſervants hall to the altar, you can 

« ſcarcely refuſe to admit her friends into 
« your company and confidence; her 
_ « Jadyſhip would juſtly think you unkind 
to baniſh her old companions, and 
Gy * themſelves, toq, might inſolentiy 
| cc ur 
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* murmur if they were excluded from the 
< the innocent participation of that be-_ 
< witching ſweetneſs, that ſoft and irreſiſ- 
« tible eloquence, which even the heart 
& of their Lord could not withſtand.” — 
J intreat Lady Oſmond,” ſaid he, haſ- 
tily interrupting her, © that you will give 
«« yourſelf no farther trouble on my ac- 
s count; the very juſt -piftyre you have 
already drawn, of what is to be my 
« ſituation, perfectly ſatisfies me; and be 
cc affured, had I not the honour of being | 
«© your ſon, I ſhould treat the painter and 
the painting with equal contempt and 
* indifference; as it is, I am ſorry I can- 
* not form my ideas of happineſs and 
< miſery, right and wrong, according to 
« your Ladyſhip's ; yet, notwithſtanding 
that you have wounded me where I was 
** moſt vulnerable, I ſhall never forget 
e that you are my mother; whenever 
*« you condeſcend to alter your preſent 
opinion, and acknowledge this Lady as 
* 8 daughter, you will find us both 

5 2 « happy 
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etc happy to embrace the ſlighteſt mark of 


ec your favor, as an earneſt of future har- 
© mony, and your approbation will great- 
«ly add to our felicity ; but with the 
« oreat drawback of your diſpleaſure, I 
s muſt ſtill perſiſt in ſecuring that bliſs 
* which I truſt awaits my union with my 
« beloved Edelſrida; and ſo far from be- 
ing diſgraced by it, I conſider it as my 
« firſt cauſe of exultation, as well as my 
« firſt ſource of rational happineſs.” — 
Lady Oſmond was no longer able to 
command herſelf, or to preſerve her in- 
tention of employing only the ſhaft of ri- 
dicule and contempt, in oppoſition to a 
reſolution ſhe reflected on with horror, as 
the total diſgrace of her family: the lit- 
tle ground ſhe had gained on her ſon by 
the means ſhe had hitherto uſed to diſ- 
ſuade him from his purpoſe, mortified and 
enraged her; and though ſhe was a wo- 
man of conſummate art and addreſs, on 
moſt occaſions, the violence of her temper 
would, on extraordinary provocations, 
| | ſhew 


= = 

ſhew itſelf; ambition was her favorite 
paſſion, and to ſee her children in ſplen- 
did fitvations was the firſt wiſh of ner 


heart; therefore, though for a ſon, in | 


whoſe education ſhe had had no voice, 
from whom ſhe had been parted for many 
years, and whoſe diſpoſition, manner, and 
ſentiments . ſhe diſapproved, ſhe felt no 
warm affections; yet ſhe could not be- 
hold him on the point of a marriage fo 
deſtructive to all her views, without 
making a vigorous effort to prevent it: 
thus foiled in her attempt, ſhe grew out- 
rageous ; her eyes darted fire on Edelfri- 
da, who was ready to expire with terror, 
and no one durſt venture to interpoſe be- 
. tween two people, whoſe natural warmth 
was greatly augmented by the ſubject; 
and while Lady Oſmond ſeemed ready to 
burft with the fury of contending emo- 
tions, her fon became every inſtant more 
ſteadily determined to defend his own 
cauſe againſt all oppoſition, and to obtain 
a victory at all hazards. Edelfrida, now 
F 3 beyond 


8 102 J 
beyond all meaſure alarmed, conjured 
Lord Oſmond to relinquiſh all farther 
idea of her: © I refign you, my Lord, I 
« releaſe you,” cried ſhe, from every 
« promiſe, from all engagement to me; 
« for Heaven's ſake make me not the 
« cauſe of this dreadful contention ! In- 


| « deed it is not fit that you ſhould take a 


« wife from amongſt your ſervants ; leave 
© me, then, to the obſcurity of my fate, 
© nor deſtroy the harmony and happineſs. 
« of your family by introducing one into 
it, who could expect nothing but ſcorn- 


& and contempt ; low as I am reduced, 


ce my ſpirit would revolt againſt ſuch. 
cc treatment i better, therefore, not to en- 


be * counter it.. Who ſhall dare,” re- 


plied he fiercely, * to treat you with ſcorn 
te and contempt? Am ] fo tame an ani- 
© mal to ſuffer, quietly to ſuffer it? No, 
« Edelfrida, I will be your ſhield againſt 
<« ſuch indignities ; the world ſhall know 


c that I am neither aſhamed nor afraid of 
e (defending the woman whoſe confidence 


«c in 
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c in me merits a protection from my gra- 
te titude and my affection more than 
6 from my pride.” —* You ſhall not 
c marry her!“ exclaimed Lady Oſmond, 
ſeizing him by the arm, Am I not your 
c mother? And have I not an undoubted 
cc claim to your obedience, both from the 
te laws of God and man? Therefore, un- 
« Jeſs you can endure to hear me call 
tc down the vengeance of Heaven on your 
« head; unleſs you can bear to hear me 
tc call the Holy Saints to witneſs, that 
c with my laſt breath I will curſe you 
tc and call you my murderer—yes, wretch, 
« parricide, to you my death ſhall be 
« laid; and to that aſpiring idiot, who ſhall 
« dearly pay for her preſumptuous folly, 
« when you ſhall deſert her, ſpurning 
« from you the then object of your de- 
tc teſtation, as much as now ſhe is the ob- 
« ject of your blind and ſhameful paſſion; 
t when in the anguiſh of a late repentance 


ce you behold her no more the Syren who 


& charmed you to your ruin, but feel the 
| F 4 8 galling 
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galling chains that ſtill bind you to 
ec her.. Come, Edelfrida,” ſaid Lord 
Oſmond, turning to her and ſeizing her 


hand, come, let us go; this is language 
« unkt for either of us to hear; reflection, 
4 J hope, will ſhew Lady Oſmond the im- 
4 propriety of it.” —Edelfrida trembling, 
had ſhrunk behind him, liſtening, in in- 
expreſſible agony of mind, to the dread- 
againſt her, which impreſſed her with an 
awful ſenſe of terror and amazement ; 
retreating, therefore, from Lor@Ofmond, 
and ſtruggling to get her hand from him, 
ſhe cried, almoſt breathleſs with agitation, 
At would be madneſs to brave ſuch a ſen- 
© tence—no, Oſmond ; I hear ſwear ne- 
« yer to become your wife, till your mo- 
„ ther has withdrawn that threatened, 
« fearful curſe, till ſhe conſents to our 
<« union, or no longer oppoſes it.“ 
„What have you faid ?” he exclaimed, 
<« recall, I charge you, the raſh vow, nor 
« ſacrifice yourſelf and me to an imagi- 
| p - « nary 
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cc nary evil, to the dæmons of hell and 
e ambition! “ It is paſt,” cried ſhe, 
faintly, and I am the verieſt wretch on 
« the face of earth; but Oh, Oſmond! 
© ere we part for ever, forgive me; charge 
* me not with your miſery, for the weight 
« I feel here,” added ſhe, - putting her 
hands on her heart, “is already intolera- 
ble. Do you, then, ſeriouſly reſign 
* him?“ — exclaimed Lady Oſmond, . 
tpringing forward, and taking her by the 
hand, white Lady Julia and Miſs Montague - 
ſupported. her, for Oſmond ſtood ſpeech- 
leſs and motionleſs, like one deprived of 
all ſenſe and recollection; the Marchio- 
neſs gave free vent to her tears Lady 
Walton was not unmoved—and Mr. . 
Bvelyne beheld his friend on the brink of 
deſtruction without power to ſave him, 
yet he experienced all the pain of ſympa- 
thy, and all the terror of apprehended  - 
evils—“ I do, I do,” ſaid Edelfrida, in 
anſwer to Lady Oſmond's queſtion, © I. 
2 00 reſign him; not for me ſhall he be 

| — 5 cc made 
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made unhappy, if my death ean pre- 
« ſerve him; take him, then, Madam; 
* take your ſon, and let me fly for ever 
« from this fatal houſe.” “ Will you 
ic truſt yourſelf with me ?” replied Lady 
Oſmond, delighted ar length to gain her 
point, n in me, and I will take 
© care of — —“ Do with me what 
you pleaſe; — ſaid Edelfrida, who now 
was — inſenſible, and ſcarcely knew 
what ſne anſwered, or cared what became 
of her; ſince thus torn from Oſmond.— 
“Julia and Miſs Montague, then, ſhall 
« ſupport you to my apartment,” return- 
ed her Ladyſhip, © and we will leave this 
e raſh, umthinking boy to refleftion.” — 
Edelfrida was now entirely paſſive, fo that 
the two ladies, at Lady Oſmond's re- 
peated injunctions, began to move with 
her towards the door, when in the inſtant 
Lord Oſmond, ſtarting as from a dream, 
demanded, in the moſt frantic manner, 
what they were about to do with her; 


_ — not m—_ how to pro- 
ceed, 
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ceed, and he, catching Edelfrida in his 
arms, ſwore ſhe ſhould not be taken from 
him, while he had life or recollection to 
protect her. This violence, together 
with what ſhe had before undergone, to- 
tally deprived her of ſenſe, and in his arms 

ſhe became lifeleſs, and to all appearance 
dead: he carried her back to the ſopha, 
and laying her down on it, placed himſelf 
en his knees before her, ſtill calling on 
his ſiſter, on Miſs Montague, and Eve- 
lyne, to aſſiſt him in recovering her. br 


the midſt of this ſcene of confufion tile 


Marquis entered the room, and with ſur- 
prize, mixed with a generous compaſſion, 
he beheld the diſtreſs which he could only 
in part account for; the Marchioneſs had 
thrown herſelf into a chair, and with her 
face covered with her handkerchief, her 
grief audibly expreſſed itſelf, Lady Of: 
mond ſtood looking on with a counte- 
nance of impatient anxiety, and Madame - - 
de Villeneuf, who had been a ſilent and un- 
moved ſpectator of the whole, now pre. 
F 6 ſerved 
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ferved that ſang froid, for which ſhe was 
remarkable; the reſt were hanging over 
Edelfrida, applying ſalts to her noſe, and 
chafing her hands and temples. Mr. 
Evelynealone was employed in endeavour- 
ing to remove. his friend, whoſe vehe- 
mence he ſaw, would rather retard his re- 
covery than accelerate it. 

The Marquis joined in repreſenting the 
abſolute neceſſity of leaving her quietly to 
the care of che ladies; Lord Oſmond was 
a conſiderable time ere he could be per- 
ſuaded to truſt her out of his fight ; find- 
ing, however, that ſhe did not recover, he 
was at length prevailed on to quit the 
room; by ſlow degrees ſhe began to 
breath once more. The apothecary, be- 
ing the only medical man in the neigh- 
bourhood, was immediately ſent for, and 
when he came, he ordered her to be put 
ta bed, and kept as tranquil as poſſible; 
theſe inſtruftions were inſtantly attended 
to, ſhe was carried between two of the 
ſet vants to * Montaguc's room, where 
that 
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that lady, and Lady Juha fat by her the 
remainder of the day ; during which, ſhe 
ſcarcely uttered a ſentence, but ſighed 
deeply and often. Meanwhile, Lord 
Oſmond continued violently agitated, and 
it required all the influence friendſhip had 
given Mr. Evelyne over his mind, to 
keep him in any bounds ;. he refuſed to 
ſee or ſpeak to Lady Oſmond, and more 
effectually to avoid her, he ſhut himſelf 
up in his own apartment, ſending every 
five minutes to inquire after Edelfrida. 
The Marquis and Marchioneſs then apo- 
| logizing to Lord and Lady Walton, and 
Monſieur de Sangvere, for: the unavoida- 
ble neglect they experienced, made it 
their buſineſs to ſoften Lady Oſmond, if 
poſſible, in. favour of a marriage which 
her ſon ſeemed refolved upon, and to 
which there appeared no reaſonable ob- 
jection, for Edelfrida was deſcended from 
an ancient and reſpectable family; ſhe 
was, 1n herſelf, beautiful, elegant, and ac- 
compliſhed, in no common degree, and 

| her 
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her accidental reſidence with Miſs Mon- 
tague, as a ſervant, was a matter ſo eaſily 


n explained and accounted for, that it ought 


to have no weight againſt her. Her La- 
dyſhip attended with her wonted politeneſs 
to theſe intreaties and remonſtrances, but 
it was plain to perceive, ſhe paid little re- 


gard to the force or reaſonableneſs of them, 


and having ſacrificed thus much to good 
breeding, ſhe retired with her friend, 
ſtill reſolved againſt all and every meaſure 
but that of ſeparating them for ever: 
ſhe diſpatched one of her ſervants with a 


letter to London, but what its contents 


were, only ſhe and Madame Villeneuf 
knew; it was however the ſubject of much 
conjecture in the family. Towards even- 
ing, Lord Oſmond loſing all other fears 


in that for. Edelfrida's life, ſent. for his 


ſiſter, and informed her, that he would 
have a phyſician immediately called in; 
but Lady Julia aſſured him, that. the 
apothecary, who appeared ſenſible and 


* igent, declared there was not the 


« {malleſt 
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ſmalleſt occaſion, her diſorder being 
merely the effect of a-ſhock on the nerves, 
and, in a few days, if not again agitated, 
ſhe would be perfectly well; ſomewhat 
more fatisfied with this account, he con- 
fented to wait till the next day. Obtain- 
ing a promiſe from his ſiſter, that neither 
ſhe nor Miſs Montague would quit Edel- 
frida during the night, but would ſend 
him conſtant meſſages of the ſtate of her 
health, for that he would ſit up in his 
dreſſing· room to receive them. Mr. 
Evelyne inſiſted on being his companion, 
nor could he, amidſt his fears for his 
friend, help entertaining a few on his 
own account; he had contemplated the 
beauty and ſweetneſs of Lady Julia, now 
t00 long to be unconcerned about her, or 
the opinion ſhe might form of him: and 
the kind intereſt ſhe took in her brother's 
diſtreſſes, and the tenderneſs with which ſhe 
dedicated herſelf to relieve them, rendered 
her 2 charming in his eyes; he 

could 
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could not, therefore, think of her being 
ſubject to the powers of ſuch a woman as 
Lady Oſmond, without trembling for her 
and himſelf, for he had encouraged a 
gentle hope, that the lovely Lady Julia 
did not regard him with averſion, but ra- 
ther with complaceney ; and he had-ob- 
ſerved, that when it appeared his friend, 
not himſelf, was the lover of Edelfrida, 
me had recoyered quickly from a ſudden 
conſternation which had ſeized her at firſt. 
Though Evelyne was amongſt the moſt 
amiable and diffident of his ſex, he was 
not whoHy without that latent vanity 
which renders the obſervation ſo keen, 
and Lady Julia was, of her ſex, one of the 
moſt captivating in mind. and perſon, 
fo that his growing paſſion was fully juſt i- 
fied in her, and his apprehenſions of loſing 
her were not groundleſs, when he refle&t- 
ed on the oppoſition Lady Oſmond was 
making to her ſon's union, and over him 
me had no authority, but over her daugh- 
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ter ſhe had much; he foreſaw that the 
difference of religion would be a ſufficient: 


plea againſt him, but that, his want of 
rank, though his fortune was conliderable,. 


would deſtroy his IN 


CitAP. 
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CHAPTER XLVI. 
URING the night, Edelfrida never 
= Cloſed her eyes, yet was ſhe too 
weak and languid to ſpeak ; what ſhe 
took, ſerved to compoſe her ſpirits, though 
it did not make her ſleep; but the too 
well remembered vow ſhe had raſhly 


made, never to marry Lord Oſmond 


without his mother's conſent, dwelt on 
her, and made her wretched; ſhe reſolved, 
however, to keep it inviolate, let what 


would be the conſequence ; for her dread 


of that malediction an angry parent had 
denounced, was ſo ſtrongly impreſſed on 
her mind, that ſhe could not venture to 
think of diſregarding it, leſt it ſhould 
really draw on her devoted head the ven- 


geance of offended Heaven, and the fu- 


ture lofs of Oſmond's affection; an evil, 
in her idea, inſupportable, much more ſo 
than being torn from him, ſtill poſſeſſed 

of 
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of his unabated love, and ſtill at liberty to 
nourifh the darling paſſion in her own bo- 
fom, whatever might become of her, 
In ſuch reflections, ſhe paſſed the tedious 
night, Lady Julia and Miſs Montague 
fitting on each ſide her bed. Lord Of- 
mond was not more happy in his thoughts, 
he would have reaſoned himſelf out of the 
idea of Edelfrida's being ſerious when ſhe 
made her vow; but a ſickly apprehen- | 
ſion ſtole acroſs. his mind as he con- 
fidered it; in ſhort, weary of the 
night, yet fearful of what the day might 
bring forth, Mr. Evelyne found it im- 
poſſible to compoſe him. About ten in 
the morning, Lady Walton inſiſted upon 
Miſs Montague's going to bed, and ſhe 
would take her place at Edelfrida's bed- 
ſide; the Marehioneſs alſo promiſed to 
take Lady Julia's, and they, unaccuſtom- 
ed to fitting up, were conſtrained to yield, 
finding themſelves ill for want of reſt. 
Lady Oſmond ſtill remained in her own 
apartment, with Madame de Villeneuf; 
but the Marquis, with Mr. Evelyne's aſ- 
ſiſtance, 
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| ſtance, dragged Oſmond out of his room, 
and perſuaded. him to take a ſhort. ride 
in his phaeton, as he would not go to 
bed. 

This day paſſed off i in filence and me- 
lancholy ; ; the ladies were chit fly confined 
in Edelfrida's room, and the gentlemen 
devoted themſelves to Lord Oſmond, in 
, hopes of — his mind from diſtreſ- 
fing ſubjects. 
Edelfrida was got up whnebit bed 
made in the evening, and taking an opiate 
draught, ſhe funk about twelve o'clock 
into a compoſed ſleep, ſtill watched: by 
Eadyſhip making it a point with every 
other perſon to go bed; the next morning 
ſhe awoke much refreſhed, and defired ſhe 
might get up, being weary of bed, and 
feeling herſelf able to undergo the fa- 
tigue of drefling very well; ſhe was, 
"however, willing to make the beſt of her- 

_ &If, for her weakneſs appeared too plain 
: wheh ſhe 2 N to e and not eaſily 

did 
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did ſhe ſupport herſelf while Mrs. Manſel 
put on her clcaths; it was at laſt accom- 
pliſhed, and ſhe was led into the dreſſing- 
room between two people; here ſhe ſpent _ 
this day, having always one of her kind 
and attentive friends with her, more par- 
ticularly Lady Julia and Miſs Montague, 
the reſt rode or walked out by turns. Lord 
Oſmond was this day only withheld from 
ſeeing her, by the repreſentations of their 
mutual friends, of the danger which might 
attend a ſecond agitation, till the firſt was 
more overcome; to this reaſon he yield- 
ed, though he could not tell why his 
preſence ſhould diſcompoſe her, on the 
contrary, he thought ſhe ought to feel 
ſecurity in it ; he was, however, perſuaded, 
and Edeifrida was not again diſturbed, 
Indeed, it was now her ſole buſineſs to 
reconcile her mind to an eternal ſepa- 
ration from him ; the effort was ſeverely 
painful, but ſhe conſidered ir as abſolutely 
neceſſary, and while ſhe wiſhed to take 
her laſt leave of him, ſhe yet trembled at 
'Y the 
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che conflict it would occaſion between 


them; ſhe imparted her thoughts to Lady 


Julia and Miſs Montague, they deplored 


with her the violence of Lady Oſmond, 


but they could not adviſe her to break 
the vow ſhe had made; their own reſpect 
for ſuch ſolemnities made them think 
with horror on violated oaths, and their 


ideas of duty made them tremble at the 


breach of it; ſo they indirectly rather 
confirmed her in her determination, not 


to marry without Lady Oſmond's conſent 


could be obtained, or her prohibition was 
withdrawn; they, however, dreaded the 
conſequences of this determination being 
known to Oſmond, fearing, from the vio- 
lence of his affection and his temper, the 
moſtalarming deſperation. © We have only 
re to hope,” ſaid Miſs Montague, © that 
et when Lady Oſmond finds her ſon's 

&* happineſs is no other way to be reſto- 

« red, than by giving you to him, the 
« will not, ſurely ſhe cannot be ſo very 
15 obſtinate as to withhold her concur- 


* n 
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< rence; ſo that in the end, the violence 
« we now fear, may produce the effect 
« we moſt wiſh it ſhould produce, that of 
« alarming a mother for the life and wel- 
te fare of an only ſon, and giving back our 
« amiable friends to felicity, ſo 'often 
cc wreſted from them on the point of poſ- 
« ſeſſion.” Lady Julia encouraged this 
hope; but Edelfrida ſunk to the very verge 
of deſpair, could admit no ray of comfort 
to gild the gloom of her imagination : 
what was next to become of her too, was 
a matter of ſome ſmall concern, though 
by no means to her an important one; 
with Miſs Montague, ſhe could no longer 
remain, neither could ſhe accept of any 
_ aſylum which might expoſe her conſtant- 
ly to the ſolicitation or the ſociety of Lord 
Oſmond, for ſhe doubted her own reſolu- 
lution too much, to encounter ſuch a 
trial; to her uncle's, ſhe could never 
think of returning, neither would ſhe 
throw herſelf a burden on Mrs. Conway's 
_ generous friendſhip ; ſhe had no money, 

or 
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or at moſt a trifling ſum, where chen 
was ſhe then to find a home? She could 
mot, however, dwell long on the reflection, 
though to every other perſon it might 
have ſeemed moſt material to her to ſettle 
the point of her future abode, as ſome- 
Where ſhe muſt live; but her ideas wan- 
dered from herſelf to Lord Oſmond, and 
ſhe patieatly endured the picture of his 
rage and grief, which her fancy preſented 
YOM: in, 
The following morning, U as = 
as ſhe was dreſſed, Lady Oſmond's woman 
came -to.inquire. after her health, and to 
beg, if ſhe was able, that ſhe would in- 
dulge her lady with half an hour's private 
Conference. With trembling anxiety ſhe 
returned her anſwer, that ſhe was ready to 
receive. her Ladyſhip whenever ſhe plea- 
Hed to honour her by a viſit; and Fripon 
was no ſooner out of ſight, than ſighing, 
the ſaid to herſelf, So, then, now my 
fate will be finally decided.” Lady 
Qimond came alone, and conducting her 
to 
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to the ſopha, placed herfelf at her fide, 
fill holding her hand; * am happy,” 
ſaid ſhe, «© to find you ſo well recovered ; 
believe me, independent of your con- 
2 = with my fon, I will prove my- 
« ſelf your friend, if you dare truſt me :” 
Edelfrida bowed in filence. <*You do 
ec not forget or retract, reſumed Lady 
Oſmond, © the vow you made, never to 
cc marry Oſmond without my conſent.” — 
c ] mean faithfully to keep it, Madam,” 

replied Edelfrida, whoſe ſpirit a little re- 

vived to oppoſe the haughty condeſcen- 
ſion ſhe expected to encounter. What, 
< then, ſaid her Ladyſhip, do you in- 
« tend as to your future reſidence? Have 
< you reſolved on any plan?”—© No, 
« Ma' am, Edelfrida coldly anſwered, 
ce the time has been inſufficient, and 
5 r fermen to any calm delibera- - 
c tion. —* Will you permit me then 
< to ſave you the trouble of deliberating, 
« by propoſing a ſcheme which I think 
<« will ſcarcely fail of meeting your ap- 
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* probation, if, indeed, you are reſolute 
<« in avoiding Lord Oſmond ?“ Edelfrida 
coloured from reſentment, at being thus 
' queſtioned, but at length determined to 
hear the propoſal, at leaſt, where ſhe 
acceded to it or not. © I have, ſaid 
Lady Oſmond, © a friend now in Lon- 
don, under whoſe protection I mean, 
te this unfortunate | paſſion is forgotten; 
'« he is a clergyman of the church Lam a 
« member of, but I pledge myſelf for the 
« liberty of your conſcience, you ſhall. not 
* be interrupted- in your mode of wor- 
t ſhip; he reſides too with his ſiſter, who 
is a widow ; he regulates her domeſtic, 
« as well as ſpiritual concerns, is the guar- 
« dian to her children, and in every point 
ce of view an eſtimable man, and a ſincere 


friend; his place of abode is in York- 


® ſhire,. at the ancient ſeat of the family 
into which his ſiſter married; he has 
« lately been in France to fetch from 

* thence macher * who has reſided 
of | — cc many 
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ce many years in a convent there, but her 
« health, and the change of affairs in that 
ct country, oblige her to return to Eng- 
« land, They are already come, and 1 
« He my friend's aſſurance, in a letter 1 
« laſt night received from him, that he 
« will introduce you into the family in 
cc which he preſides, and that you ſhall 

e make one of it ſo long as ĩt may be ne- 
« ceſſary to conceal your retreat from 
« Lord Oſmond; you will be treated with 
cc kindneſs and reſpect, and for ever bind 
« me to you. ' Do you approve this 
ec plan? . ſee no alternative, Ma'am,” 
replied Edelfrida, © or I de not flatter 
ce you that I ſhould ſubmit myſelf thus 
< quietly, you are conſequently not obli- 
te ped to me for my compliance; I regard 
ce my vow as ſacred, and therefore I re- 


<« ſign myſelf to your pleaſure.” . Here- 
after perhaps you may think differ- 


« ently.” “ Never,” ſaid Edelfrida, with - 
animation, no time or- circumſtance 
« cqn change the habit of my mind; to 
G 2 ce the 


> 
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« the hour of my diſſolution, next to my 
c God, I. hall feel the moſt fervent affec- 
ec tion for Lord Oſmond, notwithſtand- 
* ing I have raſhly renounced his protec- 
e tion.” —< Have the prudence, how- 
« ever,” ſaid her Ladyſhip, © to forbear 
« theſe æxeritons, and alſo have the pity, 
« hoth on yourſelf and Oſmond, to avoid 
c him; keep your departure a ſecret 
tc from him as you value his life, and be 
c ready to leave this place early to-morrow 


« morning with me privately.—“ To- 
ce morrow morning !” exclaimed the aſto- 


niſhed Edelfrida, Oh, Heavens/! 
« what, and without ſeeing or ſpeaking 
te him more? Can I be guiky of 
uch cruelty, ſuch injuſtice to his 
« tenderneſs ? Impoſſible ! 4 Then,” 
aid Lady Oſmond, «© my project is in 
e yain, your agitation will , diſcover all, 
and my ſon will ſo violently oppoſe 
e your going, that it will prove imprac- 
e ticable. “ Well, well,” cried Edel- 
frida, impatieny and burſting into tears, 
« Will 


* 
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„] will go, and never behold him more.“ 
« You may write a few lines to be given 
d him, when we are gone, if you chooſe 
« jt,” ſaid her Ladyſhip.—“ I thank you, 
te Madam,” replied ſhe, proudly, © for 
« this poor, this limited permiſſion, and 
« 2; I owe too much, alas ! to the gene- 
te rous tenderneſs-of your ſon, I ſhall avail 
« myſelf of it,. to take my everlaſting 
ce leave of him, in lines which will but 
« weakly expreſs the anguiſh of my foul; 
* cc they ſhall, however, ſerve to aſſure him 
« of my eternal faith.” —“ You will be 
& ready,” ſaid Lady Oſmond, paying no 
regard to what ſne ſpoke about Lord 
Oſmond. © I will,” returned Edelfrida, 
while the angry glow of offended pride 
dyed her otherwiſe pale cheek. Lady 
Oſmond then ſaid, © I now leave you to 
« prepare yourſelf, Fripon ſhall pack up 
«« your cloaths in a trunk of mine to avoid 
_« ſuſpicion, and ſave you trouble. Edel- 
trida coldly curtſied, and Lady Oſmond 
left the room, To think,” cried ſhe, 


83 *« were 
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- * were madneſs now, then lee me make 
an end of the little buſineſs I have got 
to do, ere I go.” She then began a 
letter to Oſmond, but her reſolution fail- 


few lines, and ſhe broke off abruptly, 


when ſhe ſhould be far off: ſne made 
ed with the whole ſcheme, on their pro- 
miſe of ſecrecy ; ſhe obtained from the lat- 
ter alſo an aſſurance that ſhe would inform 


her old and faithful friend, Mrs. Williams, 


hat was become of her. She lay down 


for 4 few hours, and then refuſing to eat 


any thing, ſhe waited the hour of appoint- 
ment in à ſtate of calm deſpair ; when it 


came, ſhe embraced her two kind friends, 


and followed Lady Oed to. the ca- 
es a | 


ed her ere the had written more than 4 


leaving that fragment for his peruſal, 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER, XLVIL, 
Abr Julia and Miſs Montague faw 
Edelfrida depart with tears of un- 
feigned regret; but Lady Ofmond hur- 
"ried her into the chaiſe by five o'clock in 
che morning, that when her ſon heard ſhe 
was gone,; too much time might have 
elapſed for there being any chance of his 
overtaking them. In hopeleſs dejection, 
the beauteous victim of an ambitious mo- 
ther, faw herſelf conveyed from the place, 
where ſhe had unexpectedly encountered 
the object of her tendereſt affections, and 
where the now believed ſhe had ſeen him 
for the laſt time: ſhe neither ſpoke nor ſhed 
a tear, her grief was deep in her heart, 
not expreffed in any violent or diſtreſſing 
emotions. Lady Oſmond exulting in the 
ſucceſs ſhe had ſcarcely dared flatter her- 
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ſelf with, felt no compunction for the 


inhuman part ſhe was acting; on the 
contrary, had her ſorrowſul compa- 
nion been in a ſtate of mind to make 
obſervations, ſhe might have diſcover- 
ed through the veil which but thinly 
concealed her joy, that ſhe conſidered no 
ſacrifice of another's. happineſs, or even 


life, as any thing, when put in competition 


with what ſhe deemed the honour of her 
family. Edelfrida was, however, dead 
to all outward objects; ſhe neither ſaw nor 
heard, ſo much was ſne abſorbed in her 
own melancholy reflections. Lady Oſ- 
mond was ail adept in the art of diſſimu- 

lation, when ſhe thought it neceſſary, and 
ſhe would even now have given herſelf 
the trouble to diſſemble, in order to re- 


' concile Edelfrida-co her fate, till the had 


her ſo ſecurely diſpoſed of, that ſhe: was in 
no danger of retracting her conſent to the 


- meaſures adopted, had ſhe not found 


her alike inſenſible to kindneſs or inſult, 
to the ſoothing voice of conſolation, or the 


| harſh note of reproach. She, therefore, 


\ ſuffered 
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ſuffered herſelf to dwell ſolely on the for- 
tunate turn ſhe had given to Lord Oſ- 
mond's affairs, never doubting, that when 
the firſt violence of his anger and diſap- 

pointment ſubſided, he would thank her 
for: having relieved him from the embar- 
raſſment of an improper engagement; 
what might be the conſequence of the 
part ſhe had acted to her miſerable fellow 
traveller, ſne never gave herſelf leiſure to 
conſider, neither did ſhe much regard. 
By means of ſetting out ſo early, they ar- 
rived in London that evening, though 
rather late, but her Ladyſhip was too fear- 
ful ofdelay, to admit any reaſon for ſleeping 
on the road, whatever riſłs ſhe might rumoſ 
being robbed or terrified in travelling in 

the evening. No ſuch accident, however, | 
retarded their progreſs, and the carriage 
ſtopped in Bedford Square, between nine 
and ten o'clock.  Edelfrida, who had not 
uttered- a ſyllable ſince ſhe left- Barnly 
Manor, was new enly juſt conſcious of her 
Ghuation; ſhemechanically followed Lady 
is EE Oſmond 


| ſpoke to him in a low voice, as they ſtood 
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Oſmond into a houſe, at the door of 


-which her footman had knocked, and 


which was no fooner opened, than a gen- 
tleman appeared, - whom her Ladyſhip 
addreſſed in the familiar tone of intima- 
cy by the name of Medway ; ſhe then 


in the hall together, and he afterwards 
turned to Edelfrida, ſaying, Young 
© Lady, I hope you will have no reaſon 
«to repent putting yourſelf under my 
ce protection. Edelfrida ſcarcely know- 
ing what he faid, ſighed, and curtſied in 
ſilence. He then deſired Lady Oſmond 
would follow the ſervant, who ſtood: on 
the ſtairs, ready to ſhew her into the 


drawing room, where an elderly lady, of 


a grave, but genteel appearance, received 


ber, and Edelfrida, who purſued her ſteps, 


after the firſt ſalutation was over, and in- 
quiries had been made and anſwered on 
all ſides. Lady Oſmond and Mr. Med- 
way, who proved to be the prieſt and 
d of whom * had ſpoken before to 
a . | Edelfrida, 
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Edelfrida, - retired to the further end of 
the room, and entered into a cloſe conver- 
ſation with each other, frequently looking 
towards the fair but unhappy ſubject of 
their diſcourſe, whom the elderly lady, 
out of civility, had placed herſelf on the next 
ſeat to, and would have talked, but Edel- 


frida had not reſolution to go beyond yes 


or no, in reply to the queſtions put to 
her; „If ſhe had a ſafe and pleaſant 
« journey, found the roads good, or was. 
ce ever before in London?” by way of pre- 
lude to farther converſation, which her 
apparent dejection however checked. 
Supper being announced, they all walk - 
ed down into the parlour; Mr. Medway. 
placed Lady Oſmond on one fide, the 
miſtreſs of the houſe, Edelfrida on the 
other, and himſelf at the bottom of 
the table; a grave and reſerved air 
marked the character of this gentle- 
man, partly aſſumed, perhaps, in conformi - 
ty to the ſolemn dignity of his profeſſion ; 
vet he now and then caſt a look upon Edel- 
G 6 „ Srida, 
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frida, during which momentary obſerva- 
tion his features were ſofrened and re- 
laxed into the mildneſs of compaſſion; in 
a gentler tone, too, he aſked her to eat, 
and recommended the moſt delicate thing 
on the table to her, with a ſolicitude, ra- 
ther the effect of good nature than cere- 
mony: he appeared to be about forty 
years of age, or ſomething leſs, but the 

gravity of his dreſs and deportment might 
add a few years to his looks. 
Edelfrida remained alike inattentive to 
his civilities, to thoſe of the lady of the 
| houſe, and to Lady Oſmond's attempts 
to draw her-out of that melancholy hu- 
mour ; ſhe returned their attentions with- 
out rudeneſs or contempt, indeed, but 
ſhe refuſed their invitations to partake of 
the ſupper, or the converſation, till at 
length conquered by repeated intreaties, 
| ſhe made an effort to ſwallow a bit of 
chicken Mr. Medway had put on her 
plate; but finding it in vain to contend 
with feelings which robbed her of all pow- 
P: er, 
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er, either mental or corporeal, ſhe again 
laid down her knife and fork, and burſt 
into tears. Mr, Medway called for a glaſs 


of wine, and preſented it to her in a man- 
ner, which beſpeaking her gratitude, ſub- 
dued her reluctance, and ſhe took it from a 


wiſh to ſhew him ſhe was not inſenſible to 
kindneſs, though loſt to all confort. 
et She is fatigued with ber journey,” ſaid 
Lady Oſmond, hoping to take off the 
ſtrangeneſs of her diſtreſs by this means, 


« had you not better retire?” continued 


her Ladyſhip, < Mrs. Marchall will ex- 
« cuſe- you, I am certain.“ “ I beg,” 
replied Mrs. Marchall, “that the young 
« lady will conſider herſelf at home, and 
ce do as ſhe feels herſelf inclined; ſhall I 
« order my maid to attend you to your 


- ©room?”— If you pleaſe, Ma'am,” 
returned Edelfrida, faintly, The maid 


was then called for, and Edelfrida riſing, 
curtſied and withdrew, glad to eſcape far- 
ther obſervation, and be left at liberty to 


indulge the forrow which now made its 


way 


wo * 


| 
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way from her heart to her eyes, and con- 
vulſed her whole frame. Mrs. Marchall's 
maid would have aſſiſted her to undreſs, 


but ſhe declined: the offer, impatient to 
be alone. She then threw herſelf on the 
bed, incapable of the exertion neceſſary 


to take off her cloaths, though this was 
the ſecond night ſince ſhe had undreſſed 


herſelf, or enjoyed the comfort of ſleep, 
except for a few hours, broken and diſ- 
turbed by the perturbation of her mind; 
nothing was leſs likely than that now ſhe - 
ſhould find the reſt which had fo long 
forſaken her; ſor the torrent of affliction 
which had been collecting in her boſom, 
burſt forth, at length, with irreſiſtible vio- 
lence, and ſhe yielded herſelf to it, with 
all the energy of a. diſpoſition prone to 


|  impetuoſity; ſhe ſobbed aloud, unable 
to reſtrain the grief, which in mercy to 


her liſe or ber ſenſes, nature kindly 
prompted to vent itſelf, having too long 
already weighed heavily on her heart. 
Thus n did ſne pour forth her ſor- 


rows; 
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rows; ſhe even ſcarcely. refrained from 
calling on Lord Oſmond, and deploring 
the cruelty of her deſtiny in audible: com- 
plainings ; ſo trifling did every other con- 
ſideration ſeem to her, when compared 
to her miſeries which occupied all her 
thoughts. To this ſtorm, which agitated 
every nerve, a calm ſucceeded, as it 
were, to give exhauſted nature leiſure to 
recruit herſelf. During this ſuſpenſion of 
the tears and ſighs which rent her breaſt, 
ſhe heard, or thought ſhe heard, from an 
adjoining room, a mournful ſound which 
ſeemed in ſympathy with her feelings; 
ſhe liſtened more attentively, and plainly 
diſtinguiſhed that the perſon who occu- 
pied the next chamber was like herſelf, 
the victim of remorſeleſs ſorrow, which, 
like her, ſhe wept and lamented; it was 
a female voice, and the tone of it was 
low and plaintive in the extreme, as it 
murmured forth the feelings of its miſtreſs. 
Jam not, then, ſingle in wretchedneſs, 
faid Edelfrida to herſelf, even this houſe 


COn- 
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contains another, perhaps, equally unfor. 
tunate.——She now no more expreſſed her 


grief aloud, reſpect for the misfortunes 
of her unknown neighbour withheld her, 
and as ſhe lay revolving in her mind the 

various and poignant miſeries of this mor- 
tal life, ſleep kindly and imperceptibly. 
ſtole over her harraſſed ſenſes, and for a 
ſhort ſeaſon lulled all her cares to reſt. 
But, alas! the moment ſhe opened her 
eyes on the light once more, all the images 
| of deſpair, which had been baniſhed for a 

while, © recurred with aggravated force :” 
they crowded back upon her mind, and 
again tortured and depreſſed her. She 
roſe, and walking careleſſly to the glaſs, 
ſhe ſtarted as her eyes ſurveyed her own 
figure; her pale, dejected, inanimate 
' countenance, and the comfortleſs diſorder 
of her whole dreſs and appearance ſtruck 
her. She felt, however, the indecorum 
of preſenting herſelf to the family in that 
condition; ſhe, therefore, though ſlowly 
and anguidly, began to pull off her 
cloaths 
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cloaths in order to put them on again 
more fit to appear below ſtairs when called 
to breakfaſt; her uſual alacrity was no 
more, and with difficulty ſne accompliſn- 
ed her deſign: while ſne was thus em- 
ployed, ſhe heard voices in the next 
room, and the ſame melancholy ſound 
again met her ear, and again revived her 
compaſſion for thoſe who, like herſelf, 
were unhappy. She had re- dreſſed herſelf 
near an hour, when Mrs. Marchall's maid 
knocked at her door to telb her breakfaſt 
was ready, ſhe.inſtantly opened it, and de- 
ſcended, as ſhe was directed, into the 
drawing room, where ſhe. found Lady 
Oſmond, Mrs. Marchall, Mr. Medway, 
and a ſtranger, whom, the minute ſhe caſt 
her eyes upon, ſhe conjectured to be her 
forrowful neighbour; they encountered 
each other's looks at the ſame minute, 
and both ſeemed to ſay—* I hail-you as 
my companion in adverſity,” though 
neither ſpoke to the other. Edelfrida 
having received the uſual morning com- 
: pliments, 


_ ſtranger, placed herſelf at the table, and 


—— — —— 
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pliments, from the three firſt mentioned 


perſons, and a filent move from the 


more particularly remarked the figure, 
which diſcovered evident ſymptoms of a 
deep affliction; the Whole conbbur of this 
ſtill beautiful female exhibited a meek 


fadnefs, a ſettled melancholy, which in- 


tereſted Edelfrida in no common degree ; 
perhaps a ſimilitude of conditions, 'as ſhe 
thought, mightheighten the glo of com- 
paſſion which filled her boſom as ſlie be- 
held the mournful ſtranger, mournful in 
outward habit as well as in the habit of 
her ſoul. She was dreſſed in black, ſome- 
thing reſembling, though not exactly, the 
dreſs of a nun; her cap ſhewed but little 
of her face, yet that little beſpoke admi- 


ration and pity at once, and like the bend- 


ing willow, her perſon inclined forwards 
in a drooping poſition. Mr. Medway, 
turning to Edelfrida, ſaid, I hope you 
« will not find yourſelf incommoded by 
« Ne about thirty miles to-day, 


« or, 
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« or, perhaps, if we find it convenient, 
« we may go on to Biggleſwade; pro- 
c vided 1 do not fatigue my fellow tra- 
« yellers too much, I ſhall be eager to 
_« purſue my journey expeditiouſly, as I 
c know our arrival will be impatiently ex- 
te pected at Ruſhworth Abbey, where, 
added he, „I ſhall be happy to introduce 
c you to my ſiſter, Lady Ruſhworth, who, 
te as my ward, will welcome you, and for 
ce your own merit, I doubt not, will reſpect 
« you, when I ſhall tell her how nobly 
you have combated inclination with 
cc duty, and when ſhe finds that, though 
« ſevere the trial, yet you reſolve vir- 
« tuouſly to ſuſtain it.” —* If Lady 
« Ruſhworth receives me on your account, 
« Sir,” replied Edelfrida, & it is all I 


« have any right to expect from her; 1 


<« will not receive a praiſe I have ſo little 
« title to, I have neither nobly combated, 
« nor do I virtuouſly ſuſtain the trial; 
« bound by a raſh vow, I am compelled 
©to Ann to a deſtiny, againſt which I 

| « muſt 
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« muſt ever murmur; and though I dare 


| © not violate the ſacred obligation, I feel 


© the weight of it inſupportable,” — 
© Leiſure and reflection, faid Mr. Med- 


Pay, in return, © andthe. wholeſome 


cee truths-it is my duty to inculcate, inde- 


* pendent. of the ſerious and. important 


2 © ſubject on which L have given my word 
«to Lady Oſmond, never to perſecute 
you, will, 1 hope, chaſe from your 
mind all theſe wild and tumultuous 
«emotions which are as deſtructive to 


* happineſs as they are to virtue, and in 


cc time, I- truſt, if we differ at all, it will 
ee be only on the prohibited point of diſ- 
< cuſſion. The place, continued he, 


the family, and the calm regularity of 
life into which you are going, will all 


cc conſpire to regulate your miſtaken ideas 
cc. of human felicity ; calamities patiently 


c endured, wrongs piouſly forgiven, and a 


« life of unmerited ſorrow, if we may, in- 
« deed, juſtly. ſay, that mortals ever ſuf- 


« fer undeſervedly, ſhall be ſet before 
: Ge you, 
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an you, chat you may make a compariſon 
« ſo much in your favor, as to inſtruct 
« you in humility and -es to your 

ce happier lot. Here ſits one, ſaid he, 
pointing to the dejected ſtranger, © whom 
cc ſorrow, like the unwholeſome ſhades | 
« of night, has overtaken, at an early pe- 
* riod, and clouded in all her brighter 
te proſpects; ſhe ſhall help me to teach 
« you to be content and patient.” — 
Though not deaf to reproof,” returned 
Edelfrida, in a ſpiritleſs tone of voice, 
« yet T fear you will find me too weak 
«and volatile to profit by it; you will 
« alſo find, or I know nothing of myſelf, 
ce that theſe are imprefſions which the 
« hand of death can only efface from my 
heart. We muſt firſt try to mode- 
te rate that ſenſibility, which deſerves our 
« cenſure rather than our commenda- 
tion,“ ſaid he, © when it corrodes and 
te ſaps the foundation of our tranquillity 
by the nouriſhment of ſome unhappy 
1 paſſion, inſtead 1 being an incitement 
10 0 


c. be indulged, for otherwiſe it weakens 
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. « to deeds of ſoft compaſſion and heaven» 
« born charity; this accompliſhed, we 
cc muſt next direct it to its Proper courſe, 
ce and as it flows in ſtreams of ſweet be- 
* nevolence, it will cleanſe the heart of all 
cc its baſer matter, and heal thoſe wounds 
- « which now oppreſs it with pain and 
e grief; tis then only that ſenſibility is 
< praiſe-worthy ; tis thus only it ſhould 


and deſtroys, what it was implanted in 
« us to promote; pity for the unfortunate, 
« and humanity to all that live, particu- 
« larly our fellow-creatures, they have the 
ce firſt right to our conſideration, though 
<« the animals which the great Creator 
gave for our uſe and pleaſure ſhould be 
ever remembered with a proper kind- 
« neſs, as creatures on whom we are de- 
« pendent for much comfort and conveni- 
c ence, and. to whom- we, therefore, owe 
ce a return of gratitude: the man Who 
«can coolly abuſe the animal who ſo 
« largely contributes to his benefit and 

I „ amule- 
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cc amuſement, gives me a bad idea 4 
4 diſpoſition, and induces me to believe 
« that his tyranny would extend ſtill far- 
ce ther, if fear did not withhold him; but 
cc this ſubject, ” added he, has carried 
« me from the point, I perceive; we will, 
« however, wave, for the preſent, all far- 
ce ther diſcourſe, and prepare oarſſſxer 
« if you pleaſe, for a ſpeedy departure: 
then looking at his watch, he ſaid, te the 
« carriage will be here in half an hour, 
ce tis now near ten o clock, are you ready 
« to ſet out both of you ?”—Edelfrida 
and the other lady replied in the affirma- 
tive. Mr. Medway then left the room, 
and Mrs. Marchall addreſſing the ſtran- 
ger by the title of Mrs. Villers, afked if 
ſhe found herſelf equal to the fatigue af 
travelling ſo far as Biggleſwade, © If you 
«you do not, my dear,” ſaid ſhe, © let 
« me ſpeak to your brother, for you are 
« ſo paſſive, that I queſtion if you were 
* ready to expire, whether you would ex- 
« preſs a wiſh to reſt,” My brother, 
c Ma- 
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Madam,“ replied ſhe, © is very kind 
and conſiderate, he will not hurry me, 


©T am certain, and I am very anxious 
i to find myſelf at Ruſhworth Abbey, 
« tis ſo long ſince 1 have enjoyed the 


ce conſolation of. a ſiſter's ſociety, death 


te having deprived me of one, and the 
other being at too great a diſtance, and 


9 bound by conjugal and maternal ties to 


© one Kingdom, where, it ſeemed once, 
ce ſhould never return. I hope my 


* dear,” returned Mrs. Marchall, « you 
ec will find much comfort in the abode to 
* which you are going; Lady Ruſhworth 
& will, no doubt, make it her ſtudy to 


ec cheer the reſt of a life, marked by too 
© much miſery already, and the peaceful 


4 retirement of her habitation will be well 
ec ſuited to one who has renounced the 

. « world and its vanities.” —Mrs, Villers 
_ wept, Lady Oſmond read the newſpaper, 
Edelfrida gazed on the beauteous mour- 


ner, with eyes moiſtened by the meking 


ſympathy of her ſoul, The whole party 


were, 
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were; however, inſtantly rouſed to action 
by a chaiſe driving to the door; it was 
chat deſtined to carry Edelfrida and her 
compunions into Yorkſhire ; the luggage 
was immediately faſtened on, while Mr. 
Med way ſtood to direct and quicken the 
movement of the fervants. As foon as 
all was ready, he returned-to-the drawing 


* 


Lady Oſmond, and to conduct his fellow- 
travellers to the carriage; Mrs. March- 
all wich tenderneſs embraced Mrs. Villers, 
and bade adieu to Mr. Medway ; Lady 
Ofinond addreſſed herſelf to Edelfrida, 
ſaying, © You have allowed me to coh- 
« ſtitute my friend, your guardian, atd i in 
&« that capacity you will, I art ſure, Rave 
n reaſon do complain of him; you 
« will find him kind and property indul - 

gent, and I depend upon your ptomiſe 
to let your” retreat! remain a ſecret” to 
53 perſom whether of my family or 
_ your own; till the reaſon for ſuch con- 
ee . None away. i T Have 
dt. III. : a 6 pro- 


room to take leave of Mrs. Marchall and 12 
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« promiſed, Ma am,“ replied Edelfrida, 
coldly, and I ſhall reſpect the promiſe: 
«I have but one friend i in my. own-fami- 
* 5 who would be at the trouble of in- 
e quiring me out, and unleſs I could give 
« a, better account of myſelf than I fear 
« I ſhall ever be able to do, I have no 
« deſire. to;giye;her, pain by a relation of 
my miſeries. . It will be your on 
e fault,” returned Lady Oſmond, if 
& you are not happy under Mr. Medway's 

« protection and in Lady Ruſhworth's 

« fargily, where, chat you may ant none 
« ol che little appendages neceſſary to che 
ene ſation you will fill there, 
you will do me the favour to accept an- 
nually a token of my friendſhip, and 
« the obligation you have leid me . 
« my. friend, ya my requcſ,; will deliver 
it to you. = I muſt, confeſs,” ſaid 
Edelfrida, that to incur a debt of grati- 
< tude to your Ladyſhip, is an additional 
« grievance to me, yet as you have put i it 
n K payer: to nnn 
r 1 44 diſ- 


* 
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« diſpoſing of me, I fear I muſt o to 
cc you the few things IJ ſhall: require to 
« render my appearance ſuch as may not 
« juſtly offend the lady id whoſe houſe. 
ce am to reſide on the footing of equality 
< jn ſome degree; therefore, ſo far I con- 
« ſent to be obliged, no fartker. Te 
« ſhall-be as you pleaſe; replied Lady 
Oſmond, and now, adieu; had t een 
« conſiſtent with the duty oe Lord 
« Oſmond's memory, be afſured:I'would 
not have oppoſed your happineſs, as 
vc you ſeem to think an union with my 
«| ſon would have ſecured it; recollect, 
c however, that he is à violent, inconſi: 
«© Gerate young man, and when time had 
r aided his reaſon; he might have regret- 
ted his haſty engagement; where then 
Mu] have been your felieity? Re- 
e flect on this, and, if poſſible,” acquit 
eme of cruelty, at leaſt give me credit 


< for acting according to the dictates of 
<« my beſt judgement.“ —Fdelfrida” re- 
N not, but withdrawing the hand her 
1AH H 2 Lady 


ed Mi Medway and Mrs. Villers to the 
cChaiſe, in hich they were all three pre- 


don, in a frame of mind by no means en- 
viable; they were quickly out of the 
town, and ſhe caſt her eyes back upon it, 
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Ladyſhip had taken, ſhe gravely curtſied, 
and turning ta Mrs. Marchall paid her 
parting compliments to her, then attend- 


ſently ſeated, and orders being given to 
drive on, Edelfrida once more left Lon- 


as it were, to take a laſt look, for ſhe was 
fully perſuaded, chat fortune having given 
the final blow to her expectations, ſhe 
muſt henceforth ſpend her days in ſoli- 
wretched, but Edelfrida had a foul ſu- 


misſortunes of another, even had that 


other been her enemy; 48- it was, her 
feelings were rendered more aeute, from 


the obſervations ſhe was compelled to 
5 ee eee "ol 
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CHAPTER, NIV 1 
Abr Oſmond 150 Mes. Marchall 
— ftcod at the window ſome minutes 
e clini was out of fight, then re- 
turning to their ſeats, they entered into a 
grave diſcourſe on the merits of the cauſe 
het Ladyſhip had engaged in, in order to 
preſerve wa ſon from an IRE? 80 
ance. 

Mrs. Marchatl; whoſe welten Gp. 
nions were the ſame as thoſe: Lady Oſ- 
mond profeſſed, more readily coincided 
in all her other ſentiments, and being paſt 
the ſeaſon for love to inſluenee the mind 
and underſtanding, ſhe was induced to 
think Edelfrids much more properly diſ- 
poſed of than in an union with Lord Oſ- 
mond; beſides which, her high idea of the 
virtues of Mr. Medway and Lady Ruſh- 
vorth, made her conſider a reſidence 
H 3 with 
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with them as a ſtate of felicity equal to 
any thing on earth, and being both a pious 
and benevolent woman, ſhe flattered her- 
ſelf thatithe-force of precept and example 


would recal the young woman from the 
paths-of error into which her education 
had plunged her: © 1 think,” added ſhe; 
never beheld a more lovely creature, 
our ſon is, therefore, to be more ea - 
te fily excuſed for fixing his affections ſo 
inconſiderately, though it would have 
e been a bad reaſon. for: your Ladyſhip, 
* as a mother, to give in defence of your- 
« ſelf, had you permitted his marriage 
ec with her; tis pity, however, that ſo 
much external perfection ſhould incloſe 
r mind fraught with error and miſery; 
« I truſt our worthy friend, Mr. Med- 
8 , will be able to ren and render 


ne Which, though obſcured by. me- 
«:lancholy,.: appears, even in uy eyes, 
« captivating beyond meaſure.” — My 


* ſon- would. adore. Jus! replied Lady 
Of mond, 


* 
— 77 
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Oſmond, ſmiling, © if he heard you praiſe 
« his idol, who really is beautiful, and, 
e therefore, more dangerous, you know; 
« had ſhe, been homely, I had had no- 
« thing to fear; but I join with you in 
« wiſhing that our friend Medway may 
e make a convert of her, notwithſtanding 
e ſhe has given me a great deal of trqp- 
« ble and vexation, and alienated Lord 
« Oſmond's. affection from me without 
doubt; I fancy I ſhall find on my re- 
ce turn to Barnly Manor no ſmall oonfu- 
ec fon 3 they all unite againſt me there, | 
except Madame de Villeneuf, and to 
cher good wiſhes I can alone be indebt- 
« with diſdain, I know. I hope, how- 

<< ever,. to give her ' {ſome conſequence, 
« ere long, with one of my family at 
< leaſt; Julia, is to be united to her ſon as 
*« ſoon; as matters can be arranged, after 
« his. arrival, in England, which is now 
<« daily. expected, for I am reſolved not 

to run the riſk of her making a choice 
15 H 4 9 in 
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*in this country, where there are ſo few 
men of rank of the ſame church to 
4% which we are irrevocably attached 
« while we live, and in which we hope to 
« die.” — Mrs. ' Marchall: croffed herſelf, 
andejaculated a ſhort prayer 10 Heaven, 
that none of the members of the Catholic 
church might ever be tempted to forſake 
it; it was the pious effuſion of the moſt 
benevolent” charity and good will, and, 
therefore,” did her honour, while Lady 
Oſmond derived little eredit from her re- 
ligious attachments; pride, avarice, and 
ambition, mixing too much in all her 
motives and actions, to render them wor- 
thy of reſpect. Theſe ladies continued 
their converſation till the morning was 
far advanced, then her Ladyſhip requeſt- 
ed leave to order Mrs. Marchall's chariot, 
to take her to her milliner's, and to ſome 
other places ſhe wiſhed to viſit during her 
ſhort ſtay in town; her own eatriage was 
merely a travelling chaiſe, ſhe, thereſore, 
2 not — uſe of it well in the ftreers 
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London. The chariot being donüb e 
door, Lady Oſmond fet out by herſelf, in- 
ſiſting that Mrs. Marchall, who was old 
and infirtr, ſhould not uſe the ceremony 
of attending her ; the gave directions to 
her footman to inſtruct the coachman to 
drive immediately to Pallmall, which he 
did, and as ſhe ſtopped at a place almoſt 
oppoſite the Royal Hotel, while ſhe ſat in 
the carriage waiting for a perſon ſhe was 
to ſpeak to, ſhe accidentally' caft her eyes 

to the other ſide the ſtreet, and was ſtruck 
with # gentleman, whoſe figure fo nearly 
reſembled that of young de Villeneuſ that 
ſhe was perſuaded it could be no other 
perſon. She inſtantly ſent her ſervant to 
inquire if there was à French gentletrith - 
of that name in the hotel, and he returded 
with an anſwer that there was not; there 
were no French gentlemen at all there 
except one, who came the day before with 
his wife and another lady, and whoſe 
name was Vallville. Lady Ofmond, ſtill 
ERS kept her eyes vpon the win- 
Hs dow 
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dow at which ſhe had firſt ſeen him, but on 
being obſerved, he had walked away, and 
in his place a very young lady appeared, 
who ſeemed to regard Lady Oſmond with 
attention; the perſon juſt then coming to 
the chariot window, ſhe finiſhed her buſi- 
neſs in Pallmall preſently, then ordered 
them to drive up St. James's Street, 
Piccadilly, ſtill puzzled with the like- 
neſs ſhe had beheld, to Monſieur de Vil- 
leneuf, and ſtill only half perſuaded that 
ñt was not himſelf, yet why he ſhould wiſh 
to be congealed, or why go by another 
name, ſhe could form no conjecture; ſo, 
at lengib, giving up the idea, ſhe reſolved 
go believe it was not him. Having made 
an end of what called her out, ſne return- 
ed to dinner into Bedford Square, and 
ſpent the remainder of the WF. with Mrs. 
 Marchal rte 4 5 
The next morning me 8 her j jour- 
pare” back to Barnly Manor, but performed 
it much leſs expeditioufly than when ſhe 
came to town, being in no haſte to en- 
5 c.ounter 


Sa 
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counter the reſentment of Lord Oſmond, - 
which ſhe knew, from the nature of the 
provocation, as well as from the warmth 
of his temper, would be violent; indeed, 
the ſcarcely ever expected, unleſs through - 
the mediation of Lady Julia, to be recon- 
ciled to him; for though he made an 
evident point of treating her as his mo- 
ther, with reſpect, ſhe was certain he had 
imbibed no very flattering opinion of her 
from his uncle, to whom ſhe was an ob- 
ject of ſevere diſapprobation at all times, 
and on all occaſions, and who openly la- 
mented; her connection with his W 
as deſtructive to family harmony. | 
Lady Oſmond reached Barnly Ae 
on the evening of the ſecond day, and, to 
her great relief, found that her ſon had 
left the place the day before, from a deter- 
mination not to ſee her on her return, 
fearing to truſt himſelf in her preſence, 
while every angry paſſion was at war in 
his boſom. The: reſt of the party re- 5 
ceived her leſs pleaſantly than uſual, 
H 6 except 
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except Madame de Villeneuf, but they all 
earneſtly inquired how: Edelfrida bore her 
journey, and how ſhe was when her La- 
dyſhip left her; - piqued ar the preference 
theſe eager inquiries gave to Edelfrida's 


cauſe, Lady Oſmond but lightly replied 
to them, and then retired to a private 
conference with her friend; from whom 
ſhe learnt, that when Lord Oſmond diſ- 


4 covered the departure of Edelfrida, he 


raved like one diſtracted, ordered his ſer- 
bade the order, and ſunk into the moſt 
ſullen ſtate of dejection, out of which 
he was at length rouſed by the paper 
ſhe had left behind for him, and over 
which he ſhed a torrent of tears; that in 
ſnort, it was the buſineſs of the whole 
huouſe, herſelf excepted, to ſooth, conſole, 
and watch him, particularly Lady Julia 
and Mr. Evelyne; and, added this cun- 
ning French woman, entre nous, my 
dear Lady, I ſuſpect there is a growing 
« attachment there; they are too amiable 
12 0 £4 8 
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© conſequences: I wonder what keeps Vil- 
cc leneut—foolifh-boy ! while he loiters, the 
et prize which I have fixed my heart upon 
te for him, may be ſnatched by another 
ce more fortunate?” —< Never, cried 
Lady Oſmond, with vehemence, I will 
ce move heaven and earth, rather than my 
ce daughter ſniall marry an heretic; have 
I not conquered in a much more arduaus 
<« undertaking? What need to doubt or 
&, fear; when we have to deal with one who 
<'is all gentleneſs, all duty, and reſpect 
« for my authority ?”—< True, my good 
« friend,” - replied Madame: de Villeneuf, 
<« bur we are apt to be apprehenſive; where 
<« we are ſo deeply intereſted as I am in 
« the union between” my ſon and Lady 
er Julia, the moſt amiable as the moſt 
ce lovely ereature in the univerſe, and 
ce withal your daughter; can I then help 
e being anxious?” Tour anxiety does 
ce us both honour,” returned Lady Oſ- 
_—_ and reſt aſſured, you ſhall nor 

« he 
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be diſappointed; but ſay, can you tell 
tc me where Oſmond is gone? —“ To 
« Oſmond Caſtle, I fancy, ſhe- replied; 
« fo 1 underſtand from your woman, who 
« heard it amongſt the ſervants: I make 
< noinquiriesof the higher powers, for they 
« already regard me with a jealous eye. 
The Marchioneſs is indeed-polite, and 
« my ſweet Lady Julia uniformly obliging 
« in her manners; but I queſtion if ever 
«ſhe. would give me any information, 
« and for the reſt, I am certain they would 
not. Miſs Montague evidently avoids 
me, as though L were the fuſt eauſe of 
e theit᷑ diſpleaſure. © Miſs Montague, 
e though extolled almoſt above humanity 
«, by: her friends replied Lady Oſmond, 
e never was any favourite of mine; with 
« affected humility, ſhe preſumes on her 
«independence, or I greatly miſtake her 
character; nor do Lapprove of her for 
« Julia's boſom friend, yet their near re- 
« Jationſhip'-puts it out of my power to 
e break the connection; beſides which, 
3 "NY hunk 
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ct I think her large fortune an object to 
te ta my ſon; a man of his rank ought to 
« have a fplendid income and ſplendid 
tt ideas, which, however, I am ſorry to 
« ſay,” Oſmond: has not; he is quite an 
ec Engliſhman, the character J deteſt; ' he 
e is an enthuſiaſtic adorer of what the 
« ſenſeleſs multitude ſtile liberty, and 
te worſhip as their idol; he has more uſe- 
* leſs knowledge than politeneſs; more 
e generoſity, as it is called, than prudence; 
ce and too much ſincerity for any but the 
ce golden age, which, as he unfortunately 
« does not live in, it would be wiſer to 
ce accommodate - himſelf: to the ways of 
« this. 1 wonder,” added ſhe,'-< he did 
e not take his friend Mr. Evelyne with 
4 him.“ “ Ah,” cried Madame de Vi 
leneuf, © he is too much a lover himſelf, 
ce to tear his friend from the ſhrine of his 
« devotion; whatever Lady Julia's ſenti- 
e ments may be, Mr. Evelyne certainly 
« entertains for her the moſt ardent affec- 
* tion;”—< So long,” returned Lady Of- 
UE | mond, 
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mond, ſmiling, as he does not impart it 
to her breaſt, we will be content that he 
&« ſhould do homage to beauty and vir- 
tentue, as devoutly as he pleaſes; though 
«really: it tis pitiful, : wondrous pitiful), 
«that the youth ſhould waſte his vows 
« and fighs in vain; he has graces of ſoul 
tec and form, to charm the heart of woman, 


2 jt moſt be confeſſed, and I with him 


er ſuoceſi, with any and with every wo- 
mad, fave'my gentle Julia; the is al- 
- « ready deftined for, I hope, at leaſt his 
« equal. hope ſo too, ſaid Madame 
de Villeneuf; as a mother, I may be 
partial, but, to my ſond imagination, 
Villeneuf promiſed to poſſeſs thoſe qua- 
«lities" and accompliſhments which are 
C neceſſary to fir him for the huſband of 
a Lady Jvlis ; to yeats abſence has, I 
6 flatter myſelf, rather improved than di- 
miniſhed his endowrnents, both natural 
« and acquired, or I ſhall be grievouſſy 
t mortified anddifuppointedin my ſon.” — 
= Whatever hes? * replied Lady Offtiond, 
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ce if he has not diſſipated his fortune, and 
turned apoſtate to his religion, he ſhall 
« ſtill marry my daughter; for notwith< 
te ſtanding that 1 think her worthy of ſu- 
te perior excellence, I ſhall be happy to 
& give her to a man of honour, poſſeſſed 
* of the means to ſupport her rank; and 
not endanger her faith. Ton appre- 
« hend no oppoſition from your fon ?” 
ſaid Lady Oſmond, looking attentively 
at her friend None in the world, 
cried Madame de Villeneof; could I 
r ſuppoſe hirn ſo deſtitute of underſtand” 

tt ſtanding, ſo wanting both to himſelf 
and me, as to heſitate for an inſtant, I 
ct yuld renounce him, caſt him off, and 
te reprobate him for ever; but I:know: it 
te ig impoſſible, educated in the habits of 
ce paſſive obedience to me, he could never 
« ſummon courage to oppoſe my com- 
te matids; and when we conſider the 
« beauty, the merit, and the fortune of 
ce the object of my choice, how can we 
doubt for a moment his moſt ready and 
lid ce joyful 
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* joyful coneurrenee? Have you any rea- 


te ſon for the queſtion ? demanded ſhe; 
with apparent anxiety.— No, my good 
< friend,” returned Lady Oſmond, di- 
verted at her eagerneſs, 1 have not ʒ but 
55 vou muſtknow; I took into my head that 
« I ſaw Villeneuf ſtanding in a window at 
| « the Royal Hotel, and as he was expected; 
< Edid not think it was ſo very improba- 
© ble his being there, you know in con- 
« ſequence then of this fancy of mine, I 
? ſent to inquire, but, behold; the gentle- 
man's name was: Vallville, and he had a 
wife with him, which put it out of all 
ge qiſpute. 4 Oh, certainly, /cried 
Madame de Villeneuf, reſuming; her won- 
ted eaſe; I think, howeven my ſon has 
*, yet no wife; that happineſs J hope ſoon 
to preſent him with myſelf, and receive 
cc his grateful. acknowledgements, or at 
* tealt to ſhare them A you, my beſt 
e od; boa nom ods 0 
Thus did Ay two. ladies. ſettle the 


matter to their eatire ſatisfaction; mean- 
ö while, 
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while, Lady Julia and Mr. Evelyne had 
other ideas and other hopes; they enter- 
tained for each other an affection not leſs 
pure chan animated; and Mr. Evelyne, 
with the qualifications already aſcribed to 
him, being the heir of an ancient and re- 
ſpectable, though not a noble family, and 
poſſeſſing a conſiderable fortune, ventured 
to indulge the hope, that the ſiſter of his 
friend would not deem him too preſump- 
tuous if he aſpired to the honour of her 
hand, having received every encourage - 

ment from Lord Oſmond he could deſire, 
and remaining now at Barnly Manor 
with the expreſs intention of making a till 
deeper intereſt in the heart of the lovely 
Lady Julia, who bluſhing, confeſſed to Miſs 
Montague, that ſhe had unyarily diſpoſed 
of her affections, ere ſhe knew they were 
in danger. Miſs: Montague, who. paſ+ 
ſionately loved her, and to whom her hap- 
pineſs was a ſubject of the warmeſt con- 
cern, trembled while ſhe approved her 


choice; the foreſaw the oppoſition Lady 
Oſmond 
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Oſmond would make to it, and ſhe knew 
the timidity of her friend, and the ideas ſhe 
entertained of filial duty, too well not to 
fear ſhe-would yield her happineſs in the 
conteſt, rather than offend her mother by 
an act f '\difbbedience;” Yet, notwith- 
| ſanding ſhe juſtly dreaded the reſult of 
_arreelaircifſenent on this ſubject, ſhe could 
not prevail upon herſelf wholly to deſtroy 
the felicity her two amiable friends enjoy- 
edd in che ſociety of each other. She had 
penetrated into Madame de Villeneuf's 
character, and found that ſhe was prying 
and curious to diſcover the ſentiments of 
all parties; while ſhe wiſhed to appear 
totally unconcerned, ſhe had obſerved 
her mark the attentions of Evelyne to 
Lady Julia, with a ſcrutinizing exactneſs, 
and, ſhe made no doubt, but that all her 
difcoveries were immediately conveyed to 
Lady Oſmond. This accounted for the lit- 
tle inclination Miſs Montague ever ſhew- 
ed to cultivate an intimacy with Madame 
de Vibenevf; tor ſhe was too fincere, of 
eine. too 
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too independent a ſpirit to act in contra- 
diction to her feelings and ſentiments. 
Some days paſſed at Barnly Manor after 
Lady Oſmond's return there, without any 
intelligence arriving of Lord Oſmond, 
which, together with other unpleaſant re- 
flections, created a reſerve unfavourable 
ro, mirth or ſociability. The Marchio- 
neſs generally rode out an horſeback;, or | 
in her phaeton, attended by Monſieur de 
Sangvere; the Marquis and Lord Walton 
converſed, walked, or rode - together; 
Lady Walton and Miss Montague ſe- 
lected them ſelves in their frequent ram- 
bles, to leave Lady Juba. and Ms. Eve- 
lyne at liberty to entertain one another; 
and Lady Oſmond, with her friend, were 
left to; plan their ſchemes unmoleſted: 
ſtil, to their great ſurprize,. young de Vil- 
leneuf did not come, though, his mathe: 
hourly expected him. 

At length à letter from. Lord Ofmond | 
was delivered to Mr. Evelyne, the oda 
dente were, however, 
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part, to all the houſe, and in full to two or 
three of his friends, including Lady _ 
why read it with n peep 


was moerhben Set ein. 1 Wi 


& _— FazDenc usr, _ F 
Ft « Dx F * Eyitpur, 2 on oe 


ot 24 FF; any, }y 999 12 4 


_— « JUDGING. 'of your impatience b 
my. 1 4 to learn ſome tidings of th 


blen t, Wil, though all unifit for the 
em} ployinthi, TY 0h to give lame ac- 
count of myſelf. How 1 got here, I a am 


not qualified ta tell you, farther than chat 


Tal here in perſonal ſafety, thou gh with 
an ching Heart. During the Naeh, 1 
was infane, and 1 believe the poor fellow 
who attended ne in the carriage was not a 
Utkle alarmed,” both for himſelf and me; 5 


| nad 1 utifottunately met Lady Oſmon 


for 1 cannot call her my mother any 
mort) on the Toad, T know not to what 


act of deſperation I might have been hur- 


ried by the diſtraction of my mind: I am 
glad I did not encounter her, for 1 do not 


with to infult her. Torn 'by that anguiſh 
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of ſoul, to which death is greatly prefera-' 
ble, I at length got to London, and na- 
ture being exhauſted by theſe violent 
emotions, T once more became calmly 
wntteahed: 5 n Rotor oil 19d 072 
My man diſcovered that ſome,of my 
old aſſociates were{till in town, and hoping 
to divert my melancholy; he preſſed me to 
let him. iaform them of my being there; 
but ſtarting at the idea of heing tormented 
with, unmeaning yiſtors, I charged him, 
on his life, not to mention. my arrival out 
of the houſe here 1 lodged: I-dreaded 
the thoughts of being ſeen by any of thoſe 
gay: diffipated ſellows, who, had they 
known the cauſe of my diſtreſd, would 
probably have ridiculed- it unmercifully, 
and I was in no humour to endure ſuch 
impertinent folly; neither did I. wiſh to 
render Lady Qſmond, à ſutjec-for-cen- 
ſure, ſatire, or wit, though ſhe has wrohg- 
ed me beyond all forgiveneſs, unleſs. ſhe 
reſtores my Edelfrida to me: neither will I 
hear to haye e hav love, made 


the 
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the ſport of fooks indlicetatdmbe ; I will 
not wound the delicacy of her character, | 
neither will Itamely ſuffer any other per- 
ſon to do ſo, though, Heaven knows, þ 
have but little proſpect of ever having her 
teſtored to me. To avoid the plague of 
arguing with thoſe who would have rea- 
foned with feelings Like mine, on the ab- 
furdity of indulging ſorrow! for te loſs of 
bne woman; while chere were yet hundreds 
perhaps equally, in their eſti marion; deſi- 
table; and to eſrape che more boiſterous 
treatment of others, J reſolved to leave 
wan immediately, and purſue my inten- 
tion of going down to Oſmend Caſtle. 
Mandeville was not in London, the only 
man whoſe company I could have endu- 
red; ſo that erdering my carriage next 
morning / I chrew myſelf into it; and like 
a mere müchine, was brought here, where, 
at leaſt, 15 ein ee e undif- 
turbed. n! 
e . er flatter- 
ins 'profpectiof /happitch „ 
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me in a moment, after the moſt gloomy 
diſcontent had occupied my mind! 1 
vainly thought felicity was my. own, 
but ere I could ſeize the offered boon, 
the deceitful phantom diſappeared, and 
the demon of diſcord, who preſided at my 
birth, blaſted all my Joys; but why, ſtill 
more to curſe me, ſhould the malignant 


ſpirit preſent itſelf in the form of a m, 


imagine, that I will allow her to offer my 
might buy it with her wealth for the paltry 
conſideration of a worthleſs title? No, by 


Heavens, rather periſh the name of Of- 


mond for ever, it-ſhall not play the tyrant 


over me! Is it not all fally, vanity, and 


vexation of ſpirit? What compenſation 
can be offered me for the wounds inflict 


ed on my peace, ſor the cruelty practiſed 


on the womam I adore? My Edelſridas 
laſt remembrance of me, the precious 
vol. HI, I | frag- 


— 
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fragment of her love, which ſhe left be- 
hind her, is my boſom friend; I would not 
part with it for the riches of the Eaſt; 
chough it unmans me, whenever I caſt my 
eyes upon it, the burning tear of ſorrow, 
tenderneſs, and reſentment, all united, 
ſtains my cheek. Yes, Evelyne, I ſtill 
weep over it like an infant, converſe with 
it with as much eagerneſs as if it could 
reply to me, and preſs it to my throbbing 
heart, as though it were ſenſible of my 
emotions: with what a ſhock has the fa- 
bric of my happineſs fallen to the earth, 
never, more, perhaps to be raiſed! I cannot 
patiently ſuſtain it ! If my ſenſes fail not, 
my heart will break! Yet, while J linger 
on this wretched globe, your welfare 


will ever intereſt me: tell me, then, 


how ] can contribute to ſecure to you the 
bliſs 1 have had rudely torn from me. 
You love Julia, and, if I miſtake not, ſhe 
returns the paſſion; but will not Lady 
Oſmond again inrerpoſe, and deftroy your 
Sms: of Cd as {he has done 

mine? 


T N . 
mine? Have a care, Evelyne, be quick, 
and make an impreſſion on my ſiſter's 
mind, which even parental authority may 
find it impoſſible to eraſe : tell Julia, I 
conjure her not to trifle with her own, or 
your peace of mind; bid her turn her eyes 
on me, and tremble, if ſhe ſubmits to an 
ambitious mother's will. Could there 
be the ſhadow of an objection made to 
your character, your family, or your for- 
tune, I would acquit Lady Oſmond, 
ſhould ſhe refuſe you her conſent; bur, 
as it is, I know no man fo worthy of Julia 
as yourſelf; I have tried you by long 
experience, and found you every way ſu- 
perior to all the men I ever yet heard of, 
or converſed with. Let not this appear 
to you like flattery, for I ſcorn the lan- 
guage of adulation, neither could I fawn 
or cringe, though it were to regain my 
Edelfrida, the firſt of human bleſſings. 
I have not been unmindful of you, even 
amidſt the tortures I endure; I have re- 
ſolved, in conſideration of your intereſt, 

- Fa. ay "to - 
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to wave my ſtrong objection to invite 
Lady Oſmond here, or rather to renew 
the invitation I had before given her and 
the party at Baraly Manor: I ſhall not 
write to either her or them; they all know 
my ſentiments towards them, and if they 
will accept the invitation through you, 
well; if not, they muſt remain where they 
are, for I am not now diſpoſed to exert my- 
ſelf to any extraordinary degree of polite- 
neſs. I can write no more, all my facul- 
ties ſeem condenſing every moment into 
the moſt death - like ſtupidity; but, while 
1 have the power, believe me, I ſhall 
never want the inclination to ſubſcribe 
myſelf your faithful 


OsMonD.” 


When Mr. Evelyne gave this letter to 
Lady Julia, be ſaid, © though the partial 
< friendſhip of Lord Oſmond has beſtow- 
ed unmerited praiſe on me, and ſtill 

*« kindly ſeeks to add unmerited felicity, 
© yet, Green; Lady Julia, I am not 

24 | « ſo 
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* fo preſumptuous as to lay claim to 
* one or the other; however I may 
hope, J cannot but feet myſelf un- 
« deſerving of your approbation, Who 
is there,” he continued, reſpectfully ta- 
king her hand, “ho is there, that has any 
* title to the bliſs of poſſeſſing your eſ- 
« teem, your affection?” Lady Juha, 
covered with confuſion, took the letter. 
« Mr. Evelyne, whiſpered ſhe, © my 
ic brother's friendſhip for you juſtifies my 
« good opinion, and Idare believe you will 
never forfeit it; but, without my mo- 
« ther's conſent,” . Stop,” cried he, 
haſtily interrupting her, © make no reſo- 
ce lutions, my dear Lady Julia, recolle& 
ce that my fate is in your keeping, and do 
ce not truſt it to another, I beſeech you.” — 
ce As far as it depends on me,” ſhe re- 
plied, ſtill deeply bluſhing, © it ſhall be a 
© happy one; but there are duties which 
J dare not violate, let the facrifice 
«they demand be ever fo painful. If 
cc you have not prepared yourſelf for the 

1 4 condie 
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E condition I muſteverannextothe diſpoſal 
« of my regards, I am ſincerely ſorry you 
ce did not make choice of a more indepen-. 
c dent friend than myſelf.” Should the 
_ « condition be ſeverely 3 return- 
ed he, © yet I can never repent the 
choice I have made, nor will I ever ceaſe 


* to reſpect the duties you hold ſacred,” 
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ORD Oſmond's letter, and the invi- 
tation he had authorized his friend to 
give the party, at Barnly Manor, was put 
by Mr. Evelyne into handſomer terms, 
chan originally i it was expreſſed i in, and, for 
various reaſons, it was accepted by all; 
and on the appointed day, the whole ca- 
valcade moved towards Oſmond Caſtle: 
Madame de Villeneuf accompanied Lady 
Oſmond in her chaiſe; Lady Julia, Miſs 
Montague, and Mr. Evelyne, occupied 
the Marquis's coach, while he, himſelf, 
went in Lord Walton's, and the Marchio- 

neſs choſe to ſet out in her phaeton, 

with Monſieur de Sangvere, as her cha- 
rioteer. Young de Villeneuf, to his mo- 
ther's infinite ſurprize and vexation, not 


vey yet arrived, -a note was left for 
| I 4 him, 


1 
him, in which he was inſtructed to 
follow. 


They reached Oſmond Caſtle aſter a 


pleaſant journey, in health and ſafety, but 
not entirely without apprehenſion that paſt 


events would be unhappily recurred to 


in the courſe of their viſit. Lord Of- 
mond received his mother wich a frigid 


air of reſpect, bordering on the ſtatelineſs 


of offended pride; the reſt, ſave Matlame 
de Villeneuf, and Monſieur de Sangvere, 
he embraced with his wonted affection 
and warmth of heart. For the firſt week, 
he had his houſe crowded with eompany, 
in che hurry of which, he appeared ſoli- 
Citbus. to loſe himſelf, and his reflections, 


i poſſible ; he, however, carefully avoided 
all converſation. whatever with Lady Of- 


mond, after he had led her to the top of 
his table; and, if by chance they were 
left alone for an inſtant, he would ſtare, 


and without framing any excuſe, walk 


haſtily out of the room. He took this 


363 of . all his neigh- . 
| bours 
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bours and tenants, who flocked to the 
Caſtle, eager to pay their duty to their 
young Lord, on his coming to reſide 
amongſt them; and he ſeemed particu· 
larly deſirous that no civilities ſhould be 
omitted to thefe gueſts; and all, except 
Lady Oſmond, were delighted with the 

honeſt teſtimonies of joy exhibited on the 
occaſion; for her part, ſhe thought it bar- 
barous, rude, and fatiguing, and won- 
dered how her daughters and the other 
ladies had patience to endure it. Lord 
Oſmond, however, diſregarded her evi- 
dent diſlike to the feſtivity he encouraged, 
though in reality he could as little partake 
it as her Ladyſhip : he made a point of 
being hberal and magnificent, elegant and 
attentive to every one, while, under the 
maſk of pleaſure, he carried a bleeding 
heart m his boſom, and often retired. to 
hide his emotions, when he could no 
longer reſtrain them. The buftle conti- 
nually kept up at Oſmond Caſtle, was 


propitious to the ſtill increaſing attach- 
95 15 ment 


1. 

ment between Lady j ulia and Mr. Evelyne; 
they could enjoy one another's converſe 
unobſered, amidſt the general confuſion 
of company and amuſements, and in 
riding, walking, and dancing, they were 
almoſt inſeparable. The Marchioneſs, 
too, ſeized this opportunity of gratifying 
the unhappy partiality ſhe had conceived 

for Monſieur de Sangvere : ſhe had, as 
yet, overſtepped the bounds of delicacy 
and propriety only; ſhe had not plunged 
herſelf into that deep gulf of ſhame and 
miſery, from which there is no relief i in 
this world; but dangerous is it to break 

. down the fences of modeſty and deco- 
rum; guilt treads faſt upon the heels of 
the folly and levity which firſt prompts 

woman to her ruin. 

As the round of diſſipation r 
returned to the point of calm, from whence 
it began to move, each party became 
more circumſpect in their eonduct, till 

at length the Marquis and Lord Oſmond 
agreed upon diſcloſing Mr. Evelyne's at- 
tachment 
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tachment to Lady Julia, and her ſenti- 
ments towards him, thinking it time to 
make an end of all concealment, and ren- 
der two amiable people happy in each 
other, if poſſible: for this purpoſe, Lord 
Oſmond, however adverſe to any confe- 
rence with his mother, reſolved to join the 
Marquis in demanding-her conſent to the 
deſired union. Accordingly, then, one 
morning, when all the party, Madame de 
Villeneuf and her Ladyſhip only excepted, 
were gone different ways, the two noble- 
men returned together to the apartment 
where the ladies were ſitting at work z 
after ſome rifling converſation had paſſed,. 
Lord Oſmond, impatient to come to 
the point, fixed, with penetrating ſteadi. 
neſs, his dark eyes on his mother's face, 
ſhe ſcarcely enduring the examination. 
He then, with his perſon wy from the 
idea of an oppolition Re had ſternly pre. 
pared himſelf to encounter, thus addreſſed 
her: „I don't know that it is neceſſary 
« to. inform your Ladyſhip on the ſubject 
* 16 «Iam 
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_ <'}-9in about» propoſe for your conſide- 


«ration, but granting it ſuould, 1 think 


< there is no cauſe for heſitation, when! 


« point out to you an attachment be- 
* tween two; defervedly dear to me as 


the ties of blood" and friendſhip can 


„make them; I mean Julia, my fiſter, 
and Evelyne, my friend. Lady Of- 
mond here affected a loox of aſtoniſtment, 


and replied—2* This information, F af- 


« fare your Lordfhip, is perfectly new to 


me; Hund the tone in which ſhe ſpoke, 


fant to her. 1 fhould ſcarcely have 
« foppofed,” fetutned he, that it could 
have eſcaped your obſervation, Ma- 
„dam; but fince you fay it has, you 
« muſt permit me to altre you of the 


truth of what I affett.”—< And me,” 
faid the Marquis, «to join in foliciring 


i your approbation of their union. 
* Your Lordſhips are very haſty, indeed,” 


- fried ſhe, with a ſneer, “you do not al- 


* Wow me time to dreathe between che in- 


cc ſtant 
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« ſtant of communication and that of de- 
termination; but you muſt permit me 
alſo to inform you, that the ſubject in 
«+ queſtion is of too ferious 4 nature to be 
" lightly decided upon — ben your 
« Lordfhip's father,” added ſhe, addreſ- 
ſing her ſon, committed the ſole care 
and direction of his daughters to me, 
] refolved to make it my ſtudy to me- 
4 xjt the important truſt, and prove my- 
« ſelf a faithful guardian as well as a fond 
« mother; have I hitherto acquitted my - 
« ſelf well or ill? Has your eldeſt ſiſter 
_ * been, under my guidance, fortunate or 
« otherwiſe?” —* Fortunate, Madam, be- 
« yond meaſure ;*” replied he, —the Mar- 
quis bowed gracefully and gratefully.— 
Four younger fiſter, then,” ſhe reſumed, 
« will, I truſt, be equally happy under 
the influence of the ſame maternal care 
« and folicitude.” “ J hope ſhe will,“ 
cried he, with energy, © though leſs diſ- 
« tinguithed in rank; the man, who aſ- 
G hang; to her fayonr, is, I dare pronounce, 
10 pol- 
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poſſeſſed of thoſe more valuable quali- 
« ties which ſecure Clara's felicity, far 
more than titles or fortune.” —< I do 
not diſpute the merits or virtues of 
ct your friend, my Lord,” ſaid ſhe, © but 
« am ſorry he has fixed his affections on 
« woman already deſtined for another. 
« Your ſiſter, 1 hope, has not been fo in- 


_ © conſiderate to diſpoſe of her's without 
«conſulting me. Pardon me, Ma- 


« dam,“ replied Lord Oſmond, e if Lob- 
« ject to your diſpoſal of Julia's. hand 


c without conſulting her, as much as you 


can do to that of her heart on the ſame 
« terms. I told you, I believe, or I 
« meant to tell you, that ſhe had beſtow- 
<« ed her affections on Evelyne; what 
« violence, what unjuſt and unnatural vio- 
t lence, then, would you do to her heart, 
“ by giving her to any other man, ſuppo- 
ſing ſhe had the weakneſs to comply: 
« with your commands in this, inſtance !. 
« be aſſured I will never quietly. ſubmit 
« to it; my nd. he, too, will oppoſe it; 

E and 
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« and the contemptible animal who ſhalÞ 
« dare attempt to ſeize the hand of my 
« ſiſter by force, muſt arm himſelf againſt 
« my life in defence of his own, if he has 
« the ſpirit to defend it. I own that 
ce threatening a woman is wrong, but 1 
ce cannot always command my paſ- 
ce ſions. —< Very true, my Lord,” ſaid 
ſhe, with a ſarcaſtic ſmile, “ you cannot; 
« but if you allow yourſelf leiſure to re- 
© collect how little they are likely to work 
ce jn me the deſired effect, you might, 
perhaps, be induced to plead your ſiſ- 
c ter's, or rather your friend's cauſe more 
* calmly, though I will not deceive you: 
« | am reſolved; Julia is the promiſed 
„wife of another, nor could any argu- 
* ment, however violent or peaceable, al- 
« ter that reſolution; and I muſt. add, 
that I have no doubt but that the gen- 
c tleman, whoſe pretenſions I have au- 
©* thorized, will maintain them in any way 
« you or Mr. Evelyne may think proper 


« to demand.“ Good God!” ex- 
claimed 


I»2 
claimed he, * is it poſlible that you can 
« ſo coolly condema your daughter to 
* miſery? Is it not ſufficient that I am 
« the victim of your-cruelty ? Muſt Ju- 
* Conſider, Madam, whether you are 
prepared for the cataſtrophe which may, 
c nay, which will be the concluſion ; Can 
« you ſupport the calamities with firmneſs, 
you have been ſo-determined in drawing 
don on your family? What will be 
tc your feelings when the vain luſtre you 
are labouring to ſecure to your houſe, is 
« clouded for ever by the death of thoſe 
O ſhould reflect it? Do, my 
« dear Lady Oſmond,” continued the 
Lord Oſmond, ſtruggling with emotions, 
abruptly dropped it; / do reflect on the 
« many evils: you are unwarily bringing 
s on us all, and ler us, ere it is too late, 

« owe to you our ſupreme felicity.”— 
* Þ grieve, my Lords,” returned ſhe, to 

r me” 
cc 


% 


( 189 J 


_ * deftrnftion of a family, 1 am ſolicieous 

to preſerve ; if I do not adopt your 
« ideas on this ſubject, you muſt forgive 
eme; act according to what I believe 
night, nor can 1 deviate, though I in- 
« cur your heavieſt diſpleaſure.— She 
then roſe and left the room as the moſt 
effeftual method of putting an end to the 
debate; Madame de Villeneuf, inwardly 
incenſed, haftily followed her. © How 
< obdurate! How unſeeling! cried 
Lord Oſmond; What is now to be 
done ? To ſupport: Julia, replied 
the Marquis, © againſt a power that 
c deſtined huſband be? Has Madame de 
ec Villeneuf a fon at liberty? —“ Fes; 
<« ſome time ago, at Barnly Manor, they 
«. talked of his being expected in Eng- 
« land ?“ No,” replied the Marquis; 
* not knowing him, I paid no attention 
© to this: information; but Il lay my life 
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Knows nothing of it. Not the leaſt, - 


* will anſwer for her, but ſhe muſt be 
« cautioned - againſt him, if he ſhould 
© come ; to this houſe he ſhall, however, 
have no welcome, and ſo I will acquaint 
« Lady Oſmond, for my blood would 
© boll at the ſight, of him, and I could 
not anſwer for myſelf that I ſhould 
keep my temper, even though I ſhould 
ce break the laws of hoſpitality in doing: 
© atherwiſe. The reſult of the late con- 
verſation the Marquis chen undertook to 
CONVEY, as gently a8 poſſible, to Lady 
Julia, 7 while Lord Oſmond. retired to 
compoſe himſelſ, ere he met his gueſts at 
dinner; at which, when the party aſſem- 
bled, every one wore an air of conſtraint; 
very little was eat, and leſs was: ſaid du- 
ring this repaſt, and after it the ladies 
ſoon tetired. Lady Julia looked pale and 
dejected; Miſs Montague's attention was 
rivetted to her, and, in ſhort, every per- 
ſon preſent ſeemed to ſympathize in her 
diſtreſs; even thoſe that cauſed. it; yet the 

enn ſubject 
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ſubje& was never touched upon, till they 
were joined by the gentlemen, and the 
ſervants were withdrawn after tea. Lord 
Walton then ſeated himſelf by Lady Oſ- 
mond, ſaying: Your. Ladyſhip muſt 
« pardon me if I preſume to take the li- 
ce berty of joining in the general petition 
« in behalf of two young people, . whoſe 
« happineſs hangs on your word; give 
me leave to convey to you, Lady Oſ- 
* mond, the united entreaties and wiſhes 
« of all your family and friends on a ſub- 
« ject ſo near all our hearts, and in which 
« the peace of much the larger part ot 
« all preſent is materially concerned,” — 
Interrupting him here, _ ſhe replied : 
« Your: Lordſhip muſt excuſe me, if 1 
e obſerve, that after what paſſed this 
e morning, all facther converſation on this 
« ſame ſubject is unneceſſary ; my deter- 
« minations were.not lightly formed, nor 
edo I believe they will be. lightly, given 
«© up; Lady Julia's happineſs is as dear 
eto me as ĩt can poſſibly be to any other 

cc per- 
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* perſon, and F am perfuaded T rather 
© promote than retard ir by refuſing, po- 
« firively refuſing, my conſent to her union 
« with Mr. Evelyne, who, though, no 
doubt, amiable as his friends paint him, 
« yet differs ſo widely in one effential ar- 
« ticle, that it muſt ever prevent his mar- 
_ ©rjage- with my daughter.“ As 
„Lady Ofinond waved that objection in 
* her on marriage, returned Lord 
Walton, « F thought, in confideration of 
ber daughter's attachment to Mr. Eve- 
« tyne, ſhe might have overlooked it 
once more. 1 have, and ſtill too 
« ſeverely feet the miſery,” replied the, 
c of loving one, of whoſe eternal welfare I 
c muſt ever bedoubtful,tofuffer my davgh- 
© ter to fall into the ſame error.” I am 
« heartily forry for it,” faid Lord Walton, 
gravely; & but here, he added, © comes 
« Rvelyne himſelf; love may give him 
* eloquence'to-plead his own and Lady 
« Tulta's cauſe more ſucceſsfully, I ſhall, 
& therefore, reſign my place to him.” — 

Toner” Mr. 
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Mr. Evelyne now approached Lady Of- 
all theſe expoſtulations and entreaties, 
found it difficult to preſerve her politeneſs 
in refuſal, but impoſſible to eſcape from 
ſolicitation ; ſhe, therefore, armed herſelf 
afreſh to liſten to the advocate who: was 
next to aſſail her, and who undoubtedly 
would urge his ſuit with more energy, be» 
cauſe more. intereſted. in its ſucceſs than 
the reſt.. I come,” ſaid Mr. Evelyne, 
“though almoſt hopeleſs of obtaining 
c your Ladyſhip's favourable attention; 
« yet I come to petition in behalf, not 
only of myſelf, for {ingly 1 could not 
< expect your clemency, but united in 
* the ſame cauſe with Lady Julia, what 
te difficulties ſhall deter me? What is 
there which I will not attempt to render 
« myſelf worthy of her, and of your ap- 
« probation? I am at liberty to aſſure 
« %u, Lady Oſmond, that your lovely 
<« daughter's happineſs is in queſtion, 
*« mine is in your keeping allo ; ſay, * 
* 
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ce Madam, can you condemn us both to 
x the ſad neceſſity of deploring, all out 
e lives, the total loſs of that felicity which 
« jt is ſo much in your power to beſtow, 
without injury, I truſt, to the object of 
our mutual ſolicitude? J offer not my- 
ce ſelf to you as deſerving Lady Julia, 
te but having the good fortune to render 
ce myſelf not deſpicable in her eſtimation, 
46. venture, with all deference to her ex- 
ce alted virtues, thus to preſent myſelf a 
er candidate for your conſent. My family, 
er permit me to ſay, will not diſgrace her, 


4 though the nobility of her own, added 


« to her other many excellencies, might 
ce entitle her to the firſt alliance in this or 
cc any other country; my fortune, though 
* inferior to her merits and your Lady- 
«ſhip's juſt expectations for her, is yet 
c more than ſufficient to ſecure to her all 
the elegancies of life to which ſhe has 
te yer been accuſtomed, and to which 
«ſhe has ſo fair a claim ; ſhe condeſcends 


«to think, that _ things, combining 
"0 « with 
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< with my moſt paſſionate admiration, 
< my moſt lively eſteem, reſpect, and 
ce Jove, are not beneath her acceptance, 
cc and having bleſſed me with a know 
< ledge of her good opinion, ſne only 
< waits till her choice is confirmed by 
“e you, to ſtill farther bleſs me with her · 
« ſelf,” “Spare me, Sir, cried Lady 
Oſmond, * ſpare both yourſelf and me, 
« 1 conjure you; name this diſtreſſing 
ec ſubject no more, nor put me to the pain 
« of repeating that determination which 1 
e have formed on the pureſt principles. 
« You will ſtarr if I propoſe to you the 
c renunciation of your religion, and yet 
ec that is the only condition on which I 
« could ever conſent to your union with 
« my daughter, provided ſhe was not al- 
<« ready diſpoſed of; but that being really 
« and truly the caſe, why ſhould we ar- 
e gue the point any farther? 1 am 
<« very ſorry your peace is interrupted, 
<c yet, believe me, Sir, there is little rea- 
68 ſon to fear your 9 this diſap- 

« pointment ; 
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* pointment;z at your age there are a 
& thouſand ways of diſſipating chegrin, 
and I have only to hope you may quick - 
cc y diſcover and profit by them. 
Tour Ladyſhip ought better to know 
mind of man, returned he; our au- 
et thority to aſſert this, is ancient and of 
< holy writ; truth only can boaſt a mort 
« laſting, and prevailing influence, and 
** when truth is united to all that is lovely 
e and excellent-1n woman, what can de- 
< ſtroy the impreſſion they jointly make 
upon the heart? Nothing, be aſſured ; 
« the characters engraven there by two 
e ſuch- irreſiſtible powers, are for ever in- 
is already diſpoſed of; can your Lady- 
« ſhip, then, without remorſe, condemn 
< the faireſt and beſt of the great Creator's 


| 1 works, your own child, too, to the mi- 


ſerable fate of marrying a man, -how- 
& ever n of her, yet not poſſeſſed 


cc of | 
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ce of her affections? And give me leave 
* to aſk, whois he that would accept even 
ce Lady Julia without a heart? If ſuch a 
e man exiſts, his being capable of grati- 
« fying his own ſenſeleſs and indelicate 
ce paſſion, at the expence of the happineſs 
« of her he loves, proves him a wretch 
ce unworthy to live in the ſunſhine of her 
ce preſence; here my adored Lady Ju- 

ce lia's peace is wholly concerned, for not 
cc even to obtain her, could I conſent to 
* ſacrifice my faith; no, Madam, how- 
« eyer lightly and inconſiderately I may 
ce hitherto have treated the moſt impor- 
te tant of all duties, I have too ſincere a re- 
« yerence for the religion in which I have 
been educated, to put it in competition 
« with any worldly happineſs, even the 
e ſupreme happineſs of being united to 
ce your angelic daughter. I call not, how- 
« ever, in queſtion the ſaving qualities of 
« your faith; on the contrary, I am per- 

e ſuaded that if mortal ever merited the 
« joys. of heaven, it is Lady Julia, and 
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_ «ſhe, 1 doubt not, will poſſeſs them, for 


< her ſoul is fitted for the reception of all 


cc holy and refined pleaſures; therefore, 
ee though I cannot embrace her religion, 1 


« will faithfully guard the poſſeſſion to 


e her, of liberty to adore her Creator ac- 


«cording to her conſcience; I will not 
« aſk her to think as I do; I give you 
« my honour ſhe ſhall never be required 
« or perſuaded. to alter a tittle of her 


< mode of religious worſhip; T will try 


* 


« to emulate her zeal in the practice of 


ee my own, but I will never retard her pro- 


« preſs to heaven, by unavailing argument 
« or deſtructive controverſy.” Lord Oſ- 
mond, who had liſtened to part of this 


converſation, at length exclaimed, © Eve- 


« lyne, tis in vain ! Do you not ſee that 
« compaſſion and feeling for the happi- 
* neſs or miſery of others, make no part 
« of Lady Oſmond's character? She is 


4 __— to all ſuch trifling conſidera- 


« tions.“ Oh, my brother!“ cried 


* Julia, who bears him ſpeak thus, 
"Yo" 


„ ͤ« 

« Do not, I conjure you do not, make 
ec me the fatal cauſe of diſagreement be- 
« tween our mother and you.“ —“ No, 
*« Oſmond,” ſaid Miſs Montague, do 
cc not utter in the warmth of reſentment 
_ «what in your cooler moments you may 
«regret ; Lady Oſmond, I muſt believe, 
ce will not perſiſt. in making Julia unhap- 
© py, when ſhe has had time to reflect on 
te the - confequences.” — © Had Miſs 
« Montague been kind enough to have 
« ovarded her inconſiderate friend from 
<« the error into which ſhe has fallen, I 
« ſhould have been more obliged to her, 
« than I am for anſwering for me now,” 
ſaid Lady Oſmond. —< Henrietta, re- 
plied Julia, © is free from all blame, for 
<« unaided by her counſel, and uninflu- 
« enced by her advice, I have plung 
ce myſelf into this endleſs labyrinth af 
e diſquietude; and did I not owe much 
ce to Mr. Evelyne's generous attachment, 
te [ would not make another effort to ob- 
< tain happineſs, ſince my mother does not 
K 2 e deem 
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. deem me worthy of it.“ —< Julia,“ {aid 
Lady Oſmond, * when'have I neglected 
<< to. promote your happineſs ? But would 
te you have me forfeit my word, and con- 

*r ſent to your union with an heretic? An 

ec union which would endanger, if not de- 
cc ſtroy you, for ever; no, if you expect 
Emy bleſſing, or the bleſſing of Heaven, 
* give up all thoughts of it, and prepare 
tec. to leave this place with me immediately, 
ec to- morrow, for longer to remain here 
ec would be madneſs.” “ To-morrow !” 
exclaimed Lady Julia, «Oh, Heavens! 
help me ſome kind friend to ſuſtain 

« this blow, I was not armed againſt it; 
but 1 obey,” added ſhe, recovering her- 
ſelf, I cannot without a crime do other- 

e wiſe, and, therefore, I obey ; yet ere ! 

e go, perhaps for ever, Evelyne, hear me 
e call the Holy Saints to witneſs, that 
L ſince my duty forbids me to be happy 

e in your affection, I will never ſuffer 
cc myſelf to form a leſs exalted or leſs pure 


tc attachment; remember me, then, as a 
2 => cc friend 


12 
<« friend whom fate deſtined to another 
« country ; but let us hope we ſhall meet 
« at laſt.— Lady Julia, cried he, 
« Oh do not thus cruelly combine againſt 
« me! I cannot, will not part with you, 
<< to part with life were leſs, far leis. pain- 
« ful ;. ſtay, then, and bleſs me. 
« Would I could, my friend,” replied ſhe, 
faintly—*. Oh, talk to her no longer,” faid 
Miſs Montague, * ſee, ſhe grows incapa- 
e ble of hearing you.” Lord Oſmond. 
now ſupported her in his arm, and ſhe had 
Juſt power left to utter, © Convey me to 
ce my room, dear Oſmond ;””—he did ſo, 
and there left her to pour out her griefs 
on the boſom of her friend, Miſs Monta- 
gue, who remained with her during the 
night; Lady Oſmond alſo retired with 
the conſtant Madame de Villeneuf, who 
embraced her when they were alone, and 
laviſned the moſt profuſe expreſſions of 
praiſe and gratitude on her for the victory 
ſhe had obtained. © If we can really go 
«* to-morrow, all will be well;” added 

. K3. ſhe. 
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ſhe.— Never doubt it,“ replied her 
 Ladyſhip, © and now let your ſon, if ever 

© he is found again, allow me the honour 

4 due to a conſummate general; I have 
8 3 a regular ſiege, I think, and deſerve 
©'a crown of laurel.“ . My ſon, if on 
it the face of the earth, ſhall preſent it” 
returned Madame de Villeneuf, ſmiling.— 
I be next morning, in obedience to the 
orders Lady Oſmond had given her ſer- 
vants, the carriages were ready to convey 
her and her friend, with Lady Julia, to 
London ; the party met at breakfaſt with 
red eyes and melancholy countenances ; 
Lady Julia and Mr. Evelyne fat like the 
ſtatues of dumb deſpair, neither had pow- 
er to utter the feelings which rendered 
both wretched : for ſome minutes they 


were all filent ; at length Lord Oſmond 
cried, © This is too much!“ “ Can 
Lady Oſmond really be ſerious ?” 
added the Marquis. he Marchioneſs, 
48 unuſed to command her ſenſations, burſt 


into tears; Lady Julia, no longer able to 
. com- 


: = 
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combat hers, wept in Miſs Moritague's 
arms; then reſuming a momentary calm- 
neſs, ſhe turned to her brother and ſaid: 
« Dear Henry, let our mutual friend find 
« comfort in you, I have none to beſtow, 
« fave this, that I will never marry if my 
« fate divides me for ever from him.”'— 
The carriage being now ready, Lady Oſ- 
mond roſe, paid her parting compliments 
to all preſent, and impatient to be gone, 
moved towards the door. Mr, Evelyne 
ſtood with his eyes fixed on Lady Julia, 
whoſe hand he now held between his, but 
he could not truſt himſelf to ſpeak a fin- 
gle ſentence, while ſhe again ſuffered her 
tears to flow in torrents ; this filence was 
more eloquent than language, both felt 
and underſtood it; Lady Oſmond ob- 
ſerving it, ſaid, « Come, Julia, we wait 
e for you.” —She, then, forced herſelf 
away, embraced her ſiſter and Miſs Mon- 
tague, and took an affectionate leave of 
all; Lord Oſmond led her to the carriage, 
Mr. Evelyne could not: * Friends as we 
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« are” in misfortunes, Julia,” ſaid he, 
« we feel a peculiar tenderneſs for each 


« Other, may we ſoon be united in hap- 


ec pier bonds 
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CHAPTER L. 


HII the inhabitants of Oſmond 


at Ruſhworth Abbey; her journey thi- 


ther had been performed with great at- - 


tention on the part of Mr. Medway, to 
the eaſe and ſafety of his fellow-travellers, 


who found him kind to their weakneſſes, 
and indulgent to their melancholy, though. 


he appeared himſelf ſuperior to the events 


of this life; whatever form they preſented 


themſelves to him in, to: all trials this 
world could make upon the firmneſs 
and conſtancy. of his ſoul, it was im- 
movably ſerene, not from a want of ſen- 


ſibility, but becauſe he had fixed his hopes 
above, and would not be interrupted by- 


vanities below ; yet his piety and bene-- 


volence made him anxiouſly ſeek to point: 
K 5 out 


Caſtle were thus agitated, Edel- 
- frida was quietly brooding over her griefs 


| [ a» 4 ] 
out the way to heaven to his fellow 
mortals. The firſt day's journey was 
paſſed, by both Edelfrida and Mrs. Vil- 
lers, in almoſt total filence, and this 
filence was only broken on the part of Mr. 
Medway, by ſome general obſervations 
and reflections. At night, however, it 
happened that the two ladies were obliged * 
to occupy one apartment, by Which 
means they inſenſibly loſt the reſerve they 
ſet out with, and became greatly pleaſed 
with each other; their intimacy increaſed 
as they proceeded, and by the time they 
arrived at the place of their deſtination, 
2 ſecret ſympathy had attached them. On 
tte fourth day they came in fight of 
| Ruſhworth Abbey, an ancient ſtructure, 
in a ſolitary ſituation. When the chaiſe 
entered the long avenue leading in a 
ſtraight line to the great gates, which 
ſhut in a walled court immediately round 
- the houſe, Edelfrida involuntarily ſnud- 
dered; Mrs. Villers heaved a deep ſigh, 
and ſeemed greatly agitated. © Compoſe 
| © your- 
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« yourſelf, my dear,” faid Mr. Medway 
to his ſiſter, © you are about to enter the 
« abode of tranquillity, and to embrace 
« an affectionate friend; ſully not, there- 
«fore, the preſent hour with the tears of 
« ſorrow, rather humbly rejoice that you 
are permitted to repoſe yourſelf, at laſt, 
& in this peaceful retreat. amidſt your 
« moſt faithful friends: — Mrs. Villers 
again ſighed, but ſpoke not“ and you, 
« Miſs Dudley,” continued he, addrefling 
himſelf to Edelfrida, « do you alſo ceaſe 
« to indulge unreaſonable grief; the 
« miſtreſs of this manſion would pity, in- 
« deed, but ſhe would alſo condemn an 
« jmmoderate exceſs of afflition, for 
any thing which can befall us here.“ 
« If Lady Ruſhworth,” replied Edelfrida 
te jg of ſo ſuperior an order of beings, 45 
« to look with contempt on all ſublunary 
« bliſs; if ſhe can calmly look down upon 
« pleaſure and pain with equal indiffe- 
e rence and compoſure, how I ſhall dare 
« to appear before her, I know not; fot 
K 6. Iam 


| 
| 


= © as 
« I am covered with a conſciouſneſs of 
error, yet can I not withdraw my heart 


« and its affections from the objects 


« which have engaged them here.” — 

« You have made no effort,” returned 
Mr. Medway; on the contrary, you 
« have encouraged yourſelf to bewail with 
<« bitterneſs of ſorrow, what you ought to 
c have ſubmitted yourſelf to with pati- 


c ence and humility.” —* How difficult 
_ « is it,” cried Edelfrida, © to pradtiſe 


« that ſtoĩciſm which you preach, Sir, 
« while every powerful emotion of the 
« ſoul riſes in oppoſition to it! Thoſe 
% powerful emotions of the ſoul,” he an- 


ſwered, © ſhould be ſubdued by reflec- 


tion on the higher enjoyments offered to 


c our faith, and conſtancy in virtue, here- 
ee after.” —— The carriage now ſtopped, 


and Mr. Medway alighted ; he then aſſiſ- 
ted the ladies out, and they all three af. 
cended the ſteps leading to the hall door 


rogether, Mrs. Villers leaning on Edelfri- 


da's arm; then followed her brother 
through 
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through this ſpacious room, and at the | 
door of the common ſetting-room, they 
were met by. Lady Ruſhworth, whoſe 
dreſs proclaimed her in the firſt year of 
her widowhood. © You are welcome 
« back, my dear brother; ſaid her Lady 
ſhip to Mr. Medway, with the moſt uni- 
form ſerenity of features, © Where is my 
ce ſiſter ???—< Here, here ſhe is!” ex- 
claimed Mrs, Villers, trembling with 
agitation, and ſhe preſſed forward as ſhe 
ſpoke into Lady Ruſhworth's arms, which 
were extended to receive her; but ſtill 
the unruffled calmneſs of her countenance 
remained, as ſhe embraced this unfortu- 
nate and long abſent ſiſter, and then con- 
ducted her into the room.——Edelfrida 
watched this ſcene with no very favoura- 
ble idea of Lady Ruſhworth's tenderneſs 
or affection ; her own eyes were ſuffuſed 
with tears; her own boſom heaved with 
repeated ſighs ; bur neither ſigh nor tear 
could - ſhe diſcover in that lady. Mr. 
Medway, now taking Edelfrida by the 

hand, 


] 
| 
| 
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hand, peu her to the miſtreſs of the 
houſe as his ward: © I promiſed,” added 
he, © that you would receive this young 
t lady into your family with kindneſs ; 
and ſince it falls to my lot to be 
© her protector, and to ſuperintend her 


conduct, for a time, at leaſt, it falls to 


«your's, Lady Ruſhworth, to render her 
r abode amongſt us, ſuch as may not in- 


0 quce her to repent the authority I have 
_ © been inveſted with by her conſent.” — 


« ] ſhall be happy,” replied her Ladyſhip, 


* to fulfil any promiſe you have made to 


«the beſt of my power ; Miſs Dudley 
ic will, 1 hope, find Ruſhworth Abbey a 
te ſafe and tranquil afylum, and its inha- 
« hitants pleaſed to contribute to her ſa- 


< tisfaction; gaiety we cannot offer her, 


« for we are far removed from it, both 


de in ſituation and wiſhes.” — It is not 


& in ſcenes of gaiety,” replied Mr. Med- 
way, that the mind acquires fortitude 
« and reſignation. Thoſe mental pains, 
bo. which great ſenſibility. in early youth 
cc is 
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« js apt to render excruciating, may, for 
« a moment, be huſhed in the tumult of 
« diſſipation; but the firſt irkſome hour 
cc of retirement, which the diſſipated are 
9 condemned to, will revive, with freſh 

«vigour, all the torments of real and 
« imaginary grief, and open anew all the 
ce wounds a too ſuſceptible heart may an, 
« received; but here my fair ward I hope,” 
added he, © will experience a more per- 
ce fe&t and laſting ſolace to her vneaſineſs; ; 
« for though ſhe will never find us gay, T 
« truſt ſhe will always find us free from 
the gloom of deſpondency.”—* I hope. 
% ſo;“ ſaid Lady Ruſhworth, with the 
ſame placid look, which neither joy nor 
ſorrow had power to change.---The tra- 
vellers were now entreated to take ſome 
refreſhment, and though two of them 
were little inclined to do fo, yet they all 
ſat down with Mr. Medway for that pur- 
poſe. Soon after, Lady Ruſhworth in- 

troduced her children, at the fight of 
| whom, Mrs, Villers was rouſed from the 
deeper 
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deeper dejection ſhe, appeared to have 


fallen into ſince her entrance in Ruſhworth 


Abbey; ſhe wept over them as ſhe ten- 
derly embraced them, and even ſuffered 


the. moſt violent emotion, which their 
mother obſerving, ſhe hurried them out of 
the room again; but the ſenſations they 
had awakened in the mind of Mrs. Vil- 
lers, did not ſo eaſily ſubſide as her Lady- 
ſhip, ſeemed to expect; they even in- 
creaſed to ſuch a degree, that it was 
thought proper to remove her into the 
apartment prepared for her. Edelfrida, 
who felt everybody's ſorrows with as much 


vivacity, if not with ſo deep an impreſſion 


as her own, could not now behold this 
unhappy: young woman without joining 
c tears to her tears.” She offered to ac- 
company her to her room, and che offer 
was gratefully accepted; then leaning on 
her, Mrs. Villers, ſlowly and with trem- 
bling ſteps, retired. Lady Ruſhworth, 
never deficient in any act of civility, and 
jy. proper on all occaſions, attended 
them, 
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them, leading the way to the apartment, 
which her ſiſter was to occupy; out of it 
a door opened into another, which her 
Ladyſhip © hoped Miſs Dudley would 
« find commodious.” She then left 
them, having offered to ſend her maid 
with hartſhorn and. water, or any thing 
elſe of the kind Mrs. Villers might 
wiſh to take; this offer being declined, 
| the returned to her brother, impatient, no 
doubt, to be better informed of Edelfri- 
da's hiſtory, of which Mr. Medway had 
only given her an imperſect ſketch by 
letter. My gentle, and too feeling Miſs 
« Dudley,” faid Mrs, Villers, in an ac- 
cent of ſuch melting grief and ſoftneſs, as 
penetrated; Edelfrida's heart, why 
cannot you copy the example of thoſe 
e who behold all things unmoved ? Why 
<« add to your own painfully keen ſenſa- 
ce tions, ſo ſoft-a ſympathy for woes, the 
<« ſource of which you know not, the vic- 
ce tim of which you have only known ſo 
« lately ? Soothing as this generous com- 
cc paſhon 
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« paſſion is to me I would forego it, to fee 
*« you happier, though the tears you ſhed 


4 in pity to my agonies, fall like balm up- 


tc n my wounded, 8 my broken heart 3 


«yer, my ſweet friend, repreſs: them for 


« your own ſake; chace from your boſom 
ee that enemy to repoſe, and court the 
friendly indifference, which feels not 
te even fot! itſelf,” J muſt ceaſe to 
«.cxiſt;” replied Edelfrida, © ere ceaſe to 
« feel; I believe: but grieve not, my 
ce dear Mrs. Villers, on my account, that 
I cannot behold you unhappy with in- 
« difference; thoſe who can, may be ex- 


_ « empt from miſery, but they muſt alſo 
ee be incapable of enjoyment, and there- 


et fore to me can never be objects of 
cc envy.” Mrs. Villers preſſed her hand in 
ſilence, but it was a ſilence Edeltrida felt 
as forcibly as if ſhe had en forth a tor- 
rent of thanks. ' 

'When the hour of breakfaſt rived the 


nent morning, Lady Ruſhworth, „con- 


6 n. as we dial to the ſun,” entered 
the 
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met Mr. Medway the moment before; | 
her Ladyſhip firſt inquired after Miſs Dud- 
ley's health, then aſked for her ſiſter. 1 
« juſt ſpoke to - Mrs. Villers,“ replied 
Edelfrida; but found her too much in- 
« diſpoſed to either talk or riſe from her 
bed. Shall we ſend for advice? 
demanded Lady Ruſhworth, - of her bro- 
ther, but without che leaſt tremour of 
alarm, or the leaſt ſymptom of concern. 
—& ] will go to her myſelf,” returned he, 
ſighing, yet endeavouring to ſuppreſs the 
ſigh, © perhaps it may be full as much in 
« my power to adminiſter relief to her as 
CA phyſician; for where the malady lies in 
*the heart, medicine has little chance of 
ti reaching the cauſe.” Do, replied 
Lady Ruſhworth, * and bring me word if 
I could have any thing got for her that 
* ſhe can take. —She then quietly ſer 
about making the breakfaſt. Meanwhile, 
Edelfrida, with her wonted promptitude 
and impetuoſity, conceived a fixed diſlike 
| Bo 


| « uſually heavy, and her hands are hot, he 
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for the woman who was held up to her as 
the pattern of perfection which the ws: 


to imitate. 
Mr. Medway opined ere e many 2 


had paſſed between the two ladies. 


How did you find Mrs. Villers, Sir?“ 
faid Edelfrida, anxiouſly, and with that 


_ anxiety: painted on her countenance, —< I 


ill, added Lady Ruſhworth, without 


ſeeming to care vhich was the caſe.— ( She 
« is both fatigued and ill,“ replied he, 


and I am going to ſend for Doctor 


ce Pierſon immediately; her eyes are un- 


may allay this fever; but to a higher 


| . Power,” continued he, we muſt appeal, 


, humbly appeal, for the remedy which is 
eto calm the perturbation within.” He 
then ſat down to another table, and wrote 
a few lines, which he diſpatched a ſervant 


with to Doctor Pierſon, the phyſician 


who, attended the family ; after which, he 
t himſelf at the breakfaſt table. 
cc Lady 


Ta 

ce. Lady Ruſhworth,” reſumed he, as he 
took his tea out of her hand, < I fear I 
cc have brought ſickneſs and death into 
cc your houſe, the final cloſe of human 
« calamities; 1wiſh it had been otherwiſe, 
« for J cannot deſire to interrupt the 
« peaceful ſerenity of your life: 1 truſt 
ec you want not theſe remembrancers of 
«your mortality; to "leſs regulated 

| cc minds,” and he glanced. a look on 
| Edelfrida, ' « the melancholy memento 
ec may not be unwholeſome. But you 
<< do not apprehend,” ſaid her Ladyſhip, 
calmly, „that there is any immediate 
cc danger, 1 hope?“ Ido apprehend, Tm 
replied he, “chat a very ſhort tame, in- 
« deed, will now ſerve to lay the fragile 
«« frame of our poor ſufferer in the ſilent 
« grave—a few days may | a few weeks, 
« ] believe, certainly will cloſe the ſcene 
ce of this life on her for ever, and a bleſſed 
« tranſition, no deubt, it will be! I fer- 
« yently pray Heaven it may,” he added, 


my his eyes in humble ſupplication. 
..<_ 
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— We muſt ſubmit,” aid Lady Ruſh- 
worth, in a firm tone of voice. Edel- 
frida's tears flowed faſt; ſhe put down her 
cup and ſaucer, and covered her face with 
her handkerchief.— Be comforted,” 
cried Mr. Medway, tenderly laying his 
hand on her arm: Lady Ruſhworth 
* has wiſely obſerved, we muſt fubmit ; 
< hut you, I find, have much ſelf com- 
cc mand to learn and practiſe, ere you ar- 
« rive at this happy and humble reſigna- 
<« tion.” His words conveyed reproof, 
but his voice and his manner beſpoke at 
once his ſympathy and his compaſſion. 
« [t is my province, continued he, to 
< preach; your's'to attend: it is my duty 
ec to practiſe the virtues I recommend, 
cc your's to profit by the example, if, as I 
« hope it is not a bad one; calm then the 
et anguiſh of your ſoul, my young friend, 
«and rather teach yourſelf to rejoice that 
ec the object of our mutual concern has 
« nearly performed her appointed pilgri- 

Woods for it has been a weary one, 
| [ 8 Heaven 


* 
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cc Heaven knows, and the patience with 
cc which ſhe has hitherto borne it, will, I 
< truſt, appear ſufficient to atone for all 
« her failings, for failings ſhe has many, 
without doubt.” Edelfrida could not 
reply, ſo much was ſhe affected; Lady 
Ruſhworth looked grave, but her gravity 
proceeded rather from her thinking the 
nice and rigid laws of decorum and pro- 
priety were infringed, by the ſorrow Edel- 
frida took no pains to conceal within the 
bounds her Ladyſhip's temper and forti- 
tude preſcribed to herſelf, than from any 
refle&tion'on the ſtate of a ſiſter who might 
be ſnatched from her in a moment, and 
whoſe misfortunes would almoſt have ex- 
cuſed the tears of tenderneſs and afflic- 
tion, had they ſullied the cheeks of pati- 
ence and fortitude. themſelves: virtues 
which rank next to thoſe in the Chriſtian 
calendar; of faith, which exalts us to 
Heaven; hope, which ſuſtains us under 
all temporal evils; and charity, which 

a covers 


F* B a 
covers chat multitude of fins which would 


1 otherwiſe overwhelm us. 1 
As ſoon as ſhe Ga Edelkids left 


Lady Ruſhworth, and went to Mrs. 
Vallers's apartment, on whoſe death - like 
:ompleCtion.. ſhe read a confirmation of 

Med way's prediction, that a ſhort 
S of the 
woman, into the bliſsful purity of the 
ſaint: ſhe approached the bed with. a heart 
beating time to the rapid and . unequal 
pulſe of ker whom ſhe expected, ere long, 
to behold. a corpſe. Mrs. Villers held 
out a burning hand to her, in token of 
welcome; even her languid eye ſpoke for 
refuſed to utter the grateful tenderneſs 
of a boſom, overburdened with its own 
painful ſenſations. . Edelfrida preſſed the 
hand between her's, and let fall on it a 
tear, which was not loſt, a mental ejacu- 
lation ſprung from the heart where it was 


19 that the great Diſpoſer of human 
e "events 
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events would reward the compaſſion, 
which COPE gentiy Auen 
ferne 

When the inne aa which he 
did, as ſoon as the diſtance he lived from 
Ruſhworth Abbey would permit, he en- 
tered the apartment of the invalid, he 
felt her pulſe; and went through all the 
preſcription, and conſented to ſtay till the 
medicines / were taken, and had time to 
take the effect he expected; he affured 
Mr. Medway, that his patient was in no 
„ 5 ee bot — 
| Mediay was pveyuied: for ſock eldingns 
ce but though he bore them like a Chriſ- 
< tian, he felt them like a man.” Edel- 
frida continued to ſit by the bed · ide; nor 
would ſhe ſuffer any other perſon to ad- 

miniſter to Mrs. Villers thoſe things 

which ſhe was ordered to take; this -ats 


tention was not thrown away, though in 


words it was not acknowledged, yet the 
vol., 111. JUL. grateful 
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grateful heart of the receiver was feelingly 
aliveito every freſh token of kindneſs and 
humanity, which, perhaps, the mortifica- 
tion inſſicted 'by-a:fiſtet's coldneſs might 
Heighten; even beyond their real value. 
During tis time, Lady Ruſhworth omit- 

fick j every thing which one in Mes. Val- 
lers ficumion might be ſuppoſed to want, 
was ſedulouſiy brought into her room, and 
cke attendants aeceived tlie ſtricteſt; or- 
ders to be watchful, quiet, and obedient 
to the phyſician's commands: her Lady- 
quite aſter her ſiſter; but. as her children 
were placed at the other ſide of the houſe, 
td prevent their diſturbing Mrs. Villers, 
or their witneſſing a ſeene which might 
have rouſed the latent feeling of their 
hearts, ſne was, according to her uſual 
cuſtom, employed with them moſt part 
of each ſucceeding day; for iĩt was con- 
trary to her ſyſtem to let them ſee that it 


was in the power of any thing to derange 
the . 1 
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the ſettled habit of her mind: even at the 
death of their father, ſne ſet them no ex- 
ample to grieve, bearing it herſelf with the 
firmeſt tegaper of philoſophy ; and while 
ſhe led them piouſly ro pray for his re- 
leaſe from that purgatorial ſtate to which 
the Church of Rome conſigns her r 
bers after deach, till the gates c He 
are opened by, che humble ſupplieatians 
of thoſe who remain on carth, ſhe; main: 
tained the moſt. rigid command ovet her 
feelings, that they ſhould not bettay s 
weakneſs her children xught oh. -i 
Far, however, was Edeifrida ſcomgbe. 
ing converted to this frigid:ftatecof:»mhat 
ſhe deemed conſtitutional apathya anche 
contrary, ſhe watched by the bed- ſide of 
her poor ſuffrring friend with, unweagted 
ſolicitude and unceaſing ſorroy, =" 
only juſt as much tepoſe, q e 
nature would not be denied, for above u 


week, during which Mrs. Villers conti- 
nued extremely ill, een 
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NYURING this week of conſtant con- 
« finement in a ſick room, Edelfrida 
had little leiſure to think of her own ſor- 
rows, much leſs of her health or comfort; 
the ſnatched haſtily the neceſſary food to ſuſ- 
tain her exiſtence, and when worn out with 
fatigue, the juſt cloſed her eyes in fleep | 
long enough to allow her ſtrength and 
fpirits to retunn to her e em- 
Ny 2 5 - the” tender and paſſionate 

Ofinond, was for a while baniſhed from 

Sher mind; which, with ardour, purſued 
the taſk before her, of ſuſtaining the 
drooping head of the patient | ſufferer : to- 
wards the end of the week, Mrs. Villers be- 
ganonce more to ſhew ſome ſigns of areno- 


vated exiſtence, yet till ſhe was feeble and 
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languid to the greateſt degree of weakneſs; 
ere ſne could gain ſtrength to frame a ſen- 
tence, while ſupported by pillows ſhe fat 
up in bed, with little reſemblance of mor- 
tality in her countenance and complection, 
fave the fallow hue of ſickneſs, ſhe ſmiled 
on Edelfrida ; but there was an anguiſh 
ſtruggling with gratitude to her Kind at- 
tendant, and reſignation to the will of 
Heaven, which cut the feeling Edelfrids 
to the ſoul; ſhe was even compelled to 
retire and weep. For many days Mrs. 
Villers remained in a ſtate of fuch ex 
treme debility, that the ſound of a foot: 
ſtep or a voice, above the loweſt whiſper, 
almoſt annihilated her; Mill Edelfridi 
lived ip her room, and, with a gentleneſs 
peculiar to herſelf, performed the office. 
of 1 nurſe. Ar -Jengrh the. pains which had. 
been taken to raiſc che ha pleſs dab Shtef 
of calamity from the grave, ſo far ſuc- 
ceeded, as to allow her to be moved out 
of her bed, and be laid upon a ſopha in 
the dreſſing · room, as a little change of 

L. > 4 air, 
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air, for ſhe was ſtill too weak to bear the 
motion of a catriage; an inclination for 
nouriſhment returned, and Mis. Villers 
appeared flowly to recover. My kind, 
t my ſoothing friend, ſaid ſhe to Edel- 
fricda, who far by her fide at work, „1 
can never repay your goodneſs, ſhould 
my life be extended beyond the limits 
* of mortality; as it is, the little ſpace 
Heaven is pleaſed: to aſſign me, is al - 
« together inſufficient to prove my grati- 
* tude" in; you, however, who have a 
«heart to feel fo exquiſitely, will derive 
«pleafure from the reflection of having 
* bleſſed the laſt days of an unfortunate 
«friend; with the tenderneſs which alone 
'« could ſplace her griefs: I have a boy, 
ho, though torn from his mother's 
te arms by dire neceſſity and misfortune, 
is yet foſtered by one, whoſe foul is the 
« ſquntaia of truth and virtue; to him, to 
« this child f forrow; I mean to tell oi 
« your. unwenrird kindneſs and compaſ. 
« ſion, andi if n of a ſingle ſpark 
Us ME «of 
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© of thy | exalted generous ſpirit Oh, 
« Dormer !” cried ſhe, raiſing; her ſtream- 
ing eyes to Heaven; © he will, with grate- 
« ful, manly ſenſibility, diſcharge the debt 
« his mother has here contracted :“ ſhe 

preſſed Edelfrida's hand with . as 


_«. Dormer !”., eee Edelffida, in 
amaze, Is it chen the ill · fated Louiſa 
«to whom I ſpeak ? . The wretched, 
«, undone Louiſa! cried Mrs. Vil- 
lers, gaſping for breath, “ it is, who lies 
« before you. Edelff da leaned againſt 
the arm of the ſopha on which her almoſt 
expiring friend reclined, without being 
able to move or ſpeak for above a mi- 


veins, and all her faculties were for the 
time ſuſpended in ſilent horror, A mourn- 
ful dying accent, as ſhe thought it, r e- 
called her to hexſelf, and ſhe ran haſtily for 
ſome aſſiſtance, terrified at the alarming 
ſituation into which Mrs. Villers had 
n ſhe was ſoon, however, brought 
| | L 4 to 
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nute; a ſudden chillneis ran through her 


{ a=s J 


to herſelf, and Edelfrida, ſtruggling to 
appear compoſed, reſumed her ſear. 
c Pardon me, ſaid Mrs. Villers, when 
the attendants were gone again, ;«< pardon 
me for thus harrowing up your feelings, 
ct is evermore my ſate to wound the bo- 
« ſoms of my deareſt friends.“ My dear 
« Mrs. Villers,“ cried Edelfrida, earneſt - 
1y, do not harraſs yourſelf, never mind 
me, I am able to bear any thing; you, 
4c however, are-not, and therefore do not 
«talk, I conjure you. My gentle 
i friend,” "replied ſne, you muſt in- 
4 dulge me, I have but a little time al- 
jo wedd to ſpeak of paſt events; and ſince 
death only can baniſn them from my 
© memory, fuffer me to aſk, and fear not 
2 to anſwer me, how the forrows of the 
« ill-fated Louiſa, as you roo juſtly term 
me; came to your knowledge,” — I 

< had the pleaſure, returned Edelfrida, 

Gghing, to paſs a ſhort time in the houſe 

« of Mrs. Conway,” —* The amiable fiſter 
« of „ _ Mrs. Villers, inter- 
6 | rupting 


L 
rupting her. Ves,“ faid Edelfrida, 
« that lady honoured me with: her friend- 
«« ſhip, and with grief Trefigned it, when 
© compelled to quit London and its neigh- 
« bourhood ; from her I learnt the ſtory 
« of thoſe misfortunes which had-invol- 
« ved not only the generous Dormer, but 
the woman of his affections, in mi- 
1 2 — Miſery, indeed!“ exclaimed 
'& miſery. which the cold grave 
he. a alone extinguiſh. !” — ©"Ere I 
« knew you,” reſumed Edelfrida, Nor 
«ere I had the moſt remote idea of 
« knowing . you, I had wept over your 
<«-wrongs, and over the letter by which 
«you conſigned ' your ſon to Mr. Dor- 
<-mer's care: with Mrs. Conway I ſhed: 
« a'torrentoof tears to the afflictions which- 
« had doomed you both to mourn through 
«-life; for, believe me, Daumete is no =" ; 
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« yourſelf, . 15 unhappy friend—ſtill -þ 
« Jovesand ſtill laments your fate. (Oh 
a L 5+ l « Dermer !“ 


{( wane 


Dormer!“ cried Mrs. Villers, claſping 


her hands together, in an eeſtaſy of pain 
and enthuſiaſtic tenderneſs; hard, indeed, 
7 was the fortune which tore! me from 
Ki thy protecting arms I ſeyere the trial 
0 to both—bicter the cup of affliction I 


5 0 have drank to the very dregs, but no- 
= thing, neither time nor madneſs could 
Com efface thy image from my ſoul | Next 


4 to the eternally juſt and merciful Power 


« who bade me ſuffer, thou dwelleſt in 
4 my heart, and my laſt ſigh ſhall be 


«© heaved for thee—for myſelf, 1 hall now 


6 ſoon. be at peace.” She pauſed ſeveral 
minutes, during which time her lips ap- 


peared to move, while her heart was of- 
fering a ſilent fervent prayer to the throne 
of mercy; then turning to Edelfrida, 
the reſumed the melancholy converſation; ; 


and as the began to ſpeak, a faint glow 
reed. on her pallid . check: I mean 


; «to petition my brother,” faid the,.< 6 

grant me one requeſt ere 1 cloſe my 

« weary eyes in the Nleep of death; it is 
cc to 


e 


to let me embrace my boy, and take my 
eternal leave of Pormer :; once more to 
© ſee_ang ſpeak to him will be a gratifi- 
cation beyond any I could experience 
*in this world. Do you think, my kind 
« Edelfrida, he will grant it? Will he, 
for this once, lay aſide the rigid moni- 
« tor, the pious and ſevere, the grave and 
« ſanctified ſather, whoſe inſtructions are 
intended to baniſn all worldly ideas from 
; cc the mind, and reſume the affectionate 
friend and brother, who can pity the 
« weakneſs of an unhappy ſiſter, and in- 
« dulge her for a moment in a wiſh ab- 
oY ſtracted. tom Heaven? “J think,“ 
replied, Edelftida, . he cannot refuſe.” 
She felt, herſelf, that had the appeal been 
made to her, let the conſequence be what 
it might, ſhe ſhould not have had reſolu- 
tion to deny a requeſt made under ſuch 
1 circumſtances, by one whoſe ſole ray of 
earthly comfort depended upon it: ſhe 
therefore, concluded Mr. Medway would 
immediately ſend/for Dormer, who, | ſhe 
mating! . .. KS knew, 
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mons; and ſhe began to cheer even her- 
ſelf with the proſpect of ſeeing a long ab- 
ſent and eſteemed friend, to whom it might 
be in her power vo offer ſome ſmall conſo- 
lation, in her friendfhip and attention to 
this beloved though dying Louifa. Go, 


* then,” cried Mrs.V ters; my beſt friend, 


and ſech my brother; tell him the ear- 
neſt requeſt of his poor Louiſa, and con- 


jure him with your own perſuaſive ſweet- 


1 neſs of voice; to grant it, as he would 


r eheer her dying hour. —* I will,” re- 


plied Edelfrida, convey to Mr. Med - 


ua your wiſh, and F hope 1 ſhall be 


able to bring you a favourable anſwer.” 

She then called in one of the women, who 
attended in the next room, and went her- 
ſelf in ſearch of Mt. Medway, who, ſhe 
'was. informed, was with his young ne- 
-phews in the library. Thither, then, ſhe 
dent her ſteps, and gently rapped at the 
door, one of the boys inſtantly opened it, 
wing, It is Miſs 6 Sir,“ and 
4 ſeizing 
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ſeizing her by the hand, kindly attempted 
to lead her forward.“ Is not Mr. Med - 
< way too buſy to admit me?” ſaĩd ſhe. 
« Not at all, replied he, riſing from his 
ſeat, and advancing towards her, as ſhe 
hung back, fearful of intruding. © I am 
it always at leiſure to receive your com- 
e mands; perhaps you would with to 
« ſpeak" to me alone? Shall I ſend the 
* boys away? Tou, Sir, returned 
the, may not chaſe, perhaps, to hear my 
. « petition before any witneſſes ; therefore, 
jf you pleaſe, they had better go.” Glad 
to eſcape, even for a few minutes, the 
boys were not tardy in departing, and 
Edelſrida preſently found herſelf alone 
with Mr. Medway. * Now,” Mis Dyd+ 
L ley may preſent” her petition,” ſaid 0, 
ſmiling: he then added, more gravely, 
J hope to find it ſuch à one as I may 
« with pleafure and propriety grant,%—<] 
4 ſincerely hope ſo, Sir,” rephed ſhe, rather 
afraid of beginning the ſubject.— May 1 
not ad faid he, _ her hand 
with 


| 
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with an air of Kindneſs, intended to en- 
courage her to proceed, that your wiſhes 
are too realonable to incur the mortiſi- 
cation of denial, as far a6 it; is in my 
power to renden them propitious; you 
know how far that power extends, and 
< therefore, I truſt, will not tax it beyond 


what it can go, in juſtice to the engage 


ments I have entered into, For 
[© myſelt, Sir, returned ſhe, ſighing, 1 
* to, aſk, it is ſor Mrs. Vil- 


* lers, Lam, to entreat your Kind indul- 
gence. , For my ſiſter, for my poor 


| C « Louiſa, he exclaimed, What can 


:« ſhe.aſk, which ſhe need fear to, be re- 
ted! her earthly proſpects are cloſing 


i ſaſt; can then brighten the leſſening 


ct ſcene with any act of friendſhip and in- 
« dulgence, and hall. I not joy fully doit? 
« Tell me, whatiis, her demand. She 
« wiſhes, laid Edelſrida, ro embrace her 
e ſon.” Iwill ſend for him. inſtantiy, 
0 he. Yet more, Sir, reſumed 
Kae « ſhe would ſee Mr. Dormer 

« ere 


( a 

sere ſhe dies. He looked irreſolute for 
a moment, then ſaid; ſhe ſhall be gra- 
«tified; but ſay; Miſs Dudley, has ſhe 
. told you her ſad ſtory ! * No, Sir, 
replied Edelfrida, * I had heard it all from 
Mrs. Conway, ere 1 knew Mrs. Vil- 
lers.“ “ Mrs. Conway is your friend 


* then?” returned he.“ Ves, Sir, ſhe 


is, - ſaid Edelfrida.— Mr. Dormer 


* you know too? — I do, very well, 


replied ſhe; © I have experienced from 
c him many tokens of regard and friend- 
„ ſhip, and ſhall be very happy in an op- 
4 portunity of clearing myſelf from the 
imputation of ingratitude, which a long 
and unavoidable ſilence, on my part, 
to his ſiſter, may have laid me under.” 
Mr. Medway was gravely ſilent for: ſome 
time, at length he ſpoke: © On one con- 


dition, I will ſend for Mr. Dormer; but 


e that not complied with, my poor ſuffer- 
ing ſiſter mult be denied her requeſt.” — 
„Any condition you propoſe, will, I dare 


46 fay, Sir, meet with Mrs. Villers's * 


« currence, 


.« be aſſured of ſucceeding,” 
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| « currence;” ſaid Edelfrida.— . But it 


e muſt firſt meet with your's,” replied 
he, gravely.— Name it, then,” cried 
the, with alacrity; © if it is in my power, 
—“ You tell 
eit me,” he returned, chat Mrs. Conway 
.< and her brother are your friends, Miſs 
<« Dudley.” —Edelfrida bowed affent, and 


he proceeded. —< I am forry then to fay, 


_ «you. muſt not ſee Mr. Dormer, or he 
« muſt not enter this houſe.” —< Not ſee 


« him !” exclaimed Edelfrida, in ſurprize. 
« — No,” ſaid he, not ſee him; I gave 


my word to Lady Oſmond, that you 


« ſhould ſee no perion under this roof, of 
e whom you had any former knowledge, 
« any more than you ſhould: write or re- 
« ceive letters from your friends, unleſs. 
« you permitted me to inſpe& them, and 

« likewiſe to incloſe them to Tome friend 
in London, that the poſt mark ſhould. 
-«« not give any clue to your retirement. 
A glow of reſentment tinged her check, 


ana ad «I did not know I was 
« your 
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« your priſoner, Sir. —4 It grieves me 
0 to wound you thus, faid he, © but 1 
« muſt fulfil my promiſe, and perform my 
duty. Can you, or can you not allow 
« your dying friend the indulgence ſhe 
« aſks from me? Shall Mr. Dormer enter 
* Ruſhworth Abbey, and depart again, 
te without knowing you are one of its in- 
te habitants ?” Greatly as Edelfrida felt 
herſelf offended and hurt by this prohibi- 
tion, no ſooner was the ſupplicating figure 
of her dying friend recalled to her mind, 
than ſtruggling with her own ſenſations, 
ſhe ſaid, Mrs. Villers ſhall not bewound- 
«ed through me, whatever I may ſuffer. 
« Send then, Sir, for Mr. Dormer, and 
rely upon my word that I will not aſk to 
© ſee him. —** Generouſly, nobly re- 
« ſolved,” cried he, © ſoon and amply 
may you be rewarded for this compaſſio- 
nate ſelf-denial.” —** You, Sir, are ever 
« juſt, though ſevere,” replied the, endea- 
vouring to conquer her chagrin; © and to 
« cure the pain you inflict, are ready to 

cc give 
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give me credit for more than I deſerve; 


« think, however, no more of me, but 


«. ſend-for-Mr. Dormer.“ “ J will,“ he 
anſwered, © I will write to him immedi- 
c ately; and in the mean time I muſt ſtill 
« farther: treſpaſs on you, to guatd Lou- 
« iſa from all mention of your name be- 
fore him, otherwiſe: her gratitude will 
te be pouring for th your praiſes in his ear, 
<« and your being excluded: from the ſa- 
te tisfaction of ſeeing him out of conſide- 
c ration to her, be of no avail;!——<* 2 Tis 
«hard to make me plead againſt myſelf, 
returned ſhe, hut ſince it muſt be 10, 
« will rigidly obey your co ands.“ — 
Call them my entreaties, ſaid he, and 
et receive [for [your compliance my ſin- 
« cere acknowledgements and warmeſt 
« approbation.. You'pay high, cried 


the; attempting to ſmile, —< I pay but 
«the value of the purchaſe,” _— he, 


c ho offers leſs is unjuſt..— ; 

Edelſrida now returned to Mes. Villers 
) to whom, as much as poſſible, ſhe tried 
| to 
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to leſſen the ſacrifice ſhe was making to 
her, but not ſo Mrs. Villers received it, 
ſhe even would have given up ſeeing Dor- 
mer, rather than mortify her; but Edel- 
frida poſitively declared againſt her refu- 
ſing herſelf this gratification, and after a 
kind conteſt between them, Mrs. Villers 
conſented to accept this additional favour 
from her generous friend. Lady Ruſh- 
worth was made acquainted with her ſiſ. 
ter's requeſt and Mr. Medway's compli- 
ance, to all which ſhe gave a cold aſſent, 
ordering an apartment to be prepared for 
the expected gueſt, who, there was no 
doubt, would ſet off inſtantly on the re- 
ceipt of ſuch a ſummons. Well,“ ſaid 
Edelfrida when ſhe was alone, Dormer 
e may, perhaps, hereaſter know that 1 
amn not ungrateful for his former friend- 
Hip; how far and wide, ſhe conti- 
nued, & does Lady Oſmond's baneful in- 
s fluence extend? I now, indeed, teal 
06. NS ihe wh. aß her power.“ 

139 1 eit Ge Tan. wh From 
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From the day on which Mr. Medway 
wrote to invite Mr. Dormer to Ruſhworth 
Abbey, to the moment of his arrival, 
Edelfrida dedicated to Mrs. Villers, nor 
allowed herſelf to murmur at the promiſe 
the had in ſome fort been compelled to 
make, not to ſee the friend ſhe moſt an- 
xiouſly wiſhed to convince of the purity 
of her conduct, by explaining the motives 
of it, while ſhe beheld the ſatisfaction 
the expected interview diffuſed over the 
dead white of her dying friend's complec- 
tion. Next to Heaven, Mrs. Villers 
« to Heaven, my child and Dormer are 
*« moſt dear to me; next to them, my ge- 
« nerous, kind Edelfrida; nor will I die 
«without leaving a teſtimony of my gra- 
« titude to you to be given to my poor 
ee boy, that he may know the claim you 
* have upon him. af I muſt not ſpeak of 

* you to Dormer, I will never ceaſe. to 

« pray for you fervently ; ardently will I 
« pray for your happineſs, which, though 
| 1 for 
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ce for a while clouded, will ſhine with re- 
« doubled brightneſs when this tranfient 

<« gloom has paſſed over.” —< When I 
ce think of your ſufferings,” replied Edel- 
frida, my own ſeem trivial in the com- 
« pariſon; and yet, my patient friend, 
« my heart but ill ſuſtains a ſeparation 
ce from its idol, from its too, too well be- 
ce loved Oſmond ; teach me then, I con- 
« jure you, to bear this trial as you have 
ce done far greater ones; teach me to ſub- 
ce due the rebellious ſenſations which ba- 
« niſh peace from my boſom; for while 
< thus I languiſh out my days in hopeleſs 
r ſorrow, Oſmond, perhaps, diſſipates his 
* regrets in an endleſs round of pleaſures, 
« and forgets the wretched Edelſrida. 
«No, my dear Edelfrida,” rephed Mrs. 
Villets, moved to tears by this firſt com- 
plaint, tt no, think not fo meanly of 
« Lord Ofmond, and let the pains taken 
«to prevent his diſcovering you, con- 
* vince you that he remembers you with 
« an affectiom equal to your own; truſt 
cc me 


[ 238 ] 
ce me ſome kind accident will reſtore you 
cc to each other; lament not, then, the 
cc little time you have ſpent in this ſoli- 
ce tude, in this fad and melancholy ſoli- 
« tude, ſince the cloſe of an unhappy life 
ct has been rendered comparatively bleſſed 
4 by your preſence.” —< I will not lament 
ec it then,” ſaid ſhe, wiping away her tears, 
and pteſſing Mrs. Villers's hand to her 
der- & will rather rejoice that my fate 
cc ordained me a part in life, from which, 


cc on reflection, I can Aar fo yp a ſa- 


cc tis faction. — i 
As the time ak Mr. Donner being 
expefied: at Ruſhworth' Abbey drew near, 
Mrs. Villers ſeemed to undergo an inter- 
nal ſtruggle; 'ſhe became weaker too, 
and her diſſolution appeared to be at hand. 
Edelfrida alſo ſuffered boch for herſelf 
and her friend the moſt , excruciating 
pangs ; ſhe knew not that when ſhe leſt 
her over night, ſhe ſhould'/find her ali ve in 
the morning; ; and ſhe concluded that che 
interview with Dormer, though fo anxi - 
- ; Tak ouſly 
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ouſly deſired, would reduce her to the 
grave. She was ſitting at dine with 
Lady ;Ruſhworth and Mr, Medway, when 
a ſervant, gave a note to the latter, which 
having read, he turned firlt to his ff iſter, 
ſaying, © 1 wiſh, Lady Ruſhworth, you 
« would. undertake the office of preparing 
6 Louiſa for Mr. Dormer's arrival, he 
will be here in leſs than an haur; Miſs 
% Dudley;”. added. he, addreſſing, Edel- 
frida, << mindful of her promiſe, will al, 
« low me to conduct her to an apartment 
< at, the other end « of the houſe, where 
< (het: reſidence. will be as retired as 
< though. the, wẽãↄdr not under the ſame 
< roof wich us; this confinement will not 
Ke be of long duration, for I ſhall not per- 
mit my poor ſiſter to waſte her now 
every precious moments on temporal 
concerns, after ſhe has embraced her 
NL boy, and cleared herſelf in the opi- 
e nion of the man, whole generous pad 
ment merits this return on he part. — — 
5 would by no means queſt 10n your 
. judge · 


- 
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* ſituated as he poſſibly could be, where 


Caf 
c judgement,” ſaid Lady Ruſhworth to | 


ber brother, © but in my humble opinion 


« it would have been really kinder to 
tr have refuſed this requeſt of Loviſi's ; 1 
© fear it will agitate her, and withdraw 
e fit they 
© ſhould now be fixed upon. I knew 
« not how to refuſe her,” teplied he, 
et when 1 conſidered her ſufferings, and 

© how ſhort a time ſhe had to be ſenſible 
ce of kindneſs or otherwiſe.” I know 
ce your indulgence ſprang from a good 
« motive,” ſaid her Ladyſhip, © but ſhe 
© ought not to have defired it; her ſon, 
« ſhe might have ſuppoſed, was as well 


*fſhe had placed him herſelf, regardleſs of 
& his future welfare; why, then, ſhould 
«ſhe with to encourage thoſe emotions 
« the fight of him may create in her 
« mind ? And for my part, I look upon 
er her anxiety to ſee Captain Dormer, as 

« little leſs than criminal; I own, I am 
« ſurpriſed” at your permitting it.'%— 

« Lady 
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« Lady Ruſhworth,” returned he, rather 


ſternly, you have not been called upon 
* to the trials which Louiſa has ſuſtained, 
cc patiently ſuſtained ; you can form no 
cc idea, therefore, of the miſery ſhe has 


e endured for ſo many tedious years: but 


« as a woman and a ſiſter, I expected 
that you ſhould have ſhewn ſome pity 
and indulgence to weakneſs, which hu- 
© man nature, in its higheſt ſtate of per- 
< ſection, is ever liable to: it would have 


<« been neither unbecoming your ſex, nor 


cc the truly Chriſtian profeſſion of ous 
Holy Faith. I am forry,” replied 
ſhe, that you ſhould think me deficient in 


* compaſſion for Louiſa; 1 only meant 


« to have ſaved her from farther anguiſh, 


« which ſhe is yet too ſuſceptible of, not 


to have inflicted: any additional ſorrow 
on her.“ * I beg your pardon, re- 
turned he, recovering himſelf, I was to 


VOL, In. 5 CHAP- 


{ 242 J 


CHAPTER LII. 


DELFRIDA, who had liſtened 

*— to the reproach Mr. Medway had 
been ſurpriſed into by Lady Ruſhworth's 
ill-timed ſeverity to poor Mrs. Villers, with 
ſecret ſatisfaction, now role to accompany 
him to thoſe apartments, which were to 
be her priſon during Mr. Dormer's ſtay 
at Ruſhworth Abbey. She did not aſk 
firſt to ſee her friend, for ſhe juſtly conjec- 
tured that her emotions increaſing every 
moment, would reduce her to a ſtate ſhe 
had better avoid witneſſing for her own 
fake, as ſhe was herſelf too little compoſed 
to make any great exertions. Sorrowfully, 
then, ſhe followed Mr. Medway to the 


north wing of the Abbey, where ſhe was, 


for awhile, to be ſecluded; on entering a 
room which joined that ſhe was to ſleep 
in, ſhe found a muſical inſtrument, and a 


{mall 
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ſmall collection of books, which had been 
carefully ſelected for her amuſement. 
Here, ſaid Mr, Medway, I hope 
« you will be able to paſs your time tole- 
ce rably; I ordered the piano forte to be 
e brought here; and theſe books, if you 
© will-peruſe them, are ſuch as you may 


cc extract both profit and pleaſure from.. 


« ] thank you, Sir,” ſhe replied, - but 
cc my mind is out of tune for muſic, and 
« I am incapable of reading with atten- 
« tion. My dear Mifs Dudley,” re- 
turned he, © let me entreat you not to in- 
te dulge reflections of a nature to injure. 


« your peace here, and, perhaps, here- 


e after; your ſenſations are too exquiſite, 
« whether of joy or ſorrow; they unfit 
« you for rational and probable happineſs. 
here, and totally exclude that calm, fos.. 
« ber, neceſſary preparation for.. a | life, + 
« where the felicity or the miſery allotted. 
« us will be permanent, and, therefore, 
« 'tis our intereſt, as well as our duty, to 
te look forward continually to it.. The 

| M 2 © longer 


. - — 
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<«Jonger 1 live,” cried Edelfrida, ſig- 
ing from the bottom of her heart, © the 


* leſs likely, I fear, I ſhall be to procure 


for myſelf hereafter the felicity promiſed 
tc to that pure virtue, which is the reſult 
of well governed paſſions and affections; 
ce if you can inſtruct me to ſilence, to ſub- 
«*-que feelings which ſerve only to tor- 
«ment; I will thank you moſt fincere- 
a0. While ſhe ſpoke, the trembling 
agitation of her whole frame proved how 
difficult the taſk would be; Mr. Med- 
way fighed at this picture of human frail- 


ty, and a ſervant at that inftant coming 


to tell him Mr. Dormer was arrived, he 
had no time to reply, nor, indeed, could 
Edelfrida have liſtened to him; for at the 
intelligence ſhe ftarted, and inſtantly co- 
vering her eyes with her hands, burſt 


forth into the moſt empaſſtoned agony of 


tears. In this forlorn and- melancholy 
fituation ſhe found herſelf alone, when 
ſhe recovered recollection ſufficient to 
know where ſhe was; a ſervant came with 

» 150 tea 
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tea ſoon after; ſhe haſtily ſwallowed ſome, 
her mouth being parched with grief, and 
her ſpirits entirely exhauſted with weep- 
ing. From this time till the ſupper hour 
ſhe fat immoveable, thinking, with an al- 
moſt breaking heart, of her fate, and 
caſting a ſad retroſpective view on her 
paſt life, the whole of which her imagina- 
tion compriſed within the little ſpace of 
twelve months. At the beginning of 
« this ſorrowful period, ſhe ſaid to her- 
ſelf, „I had a father careful to protect 
'« me from misfortune; ſhortly he died, 
and I became an orphan: ah, fatal 
© blow to my peace! all that follows is a 
* ſucceſſion of excruciating joys, which 
e paſſed away as ſoon as felt; griefs, of 
< much longer duration, and alternate 
« hopes and fears, which have ſoothed 
« and agonized me by turns; now all is 
« over, all is fixed, and I am wretched 
02 for life. | 

The attention Lady Ruſhworth -was-- 
ver careful not to omit, provided for the 
g M3. ſe=- 
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ſequeſtered 'Fdelfrida, a ſupper at the 
uſual hour, of which, however, ſhe could 
not touch a morſel, and it was by her de- 
ſire inſtantly carried away again. She then 
retired to bed, weary of herſelf, and 
thinking every change muſt be for the 
better: but ſhe ſoon found that ſhe could 
not cloſe her eyes; ſne was anxious to 
know how Mrs. Villers had borne her in- 
terview with Mr. Dormer and her child, 
yet ſhe could gain no information on the 
ſubject; for no perſon had been near her 
of whom ſhe could aſk with any hope of 
obtaining a ſatisſactory anſwer, for ſhe 
knew the ſervants who waited on her were 
wholly ignorant of what was going for- 
ward at the other end of the houſe ; ſhe 
was, therefore, compelled to endure the 
reſtleſs- impatience it was impoſſible to 
gratify, along with the many other 
painful ideas which crowded faſt on her 
- mind, among the firſt of which, was- her 
. apprehenſions of an eternal ſeparation 
from Lord Oſmond, and her fears leſt, in 
| 8 their 
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their abſence from -each other, he Thould 
yield himſelf to the neceſſity his mother 
urged, of forgetting her, and beſtowing 
his hand, at leaſt, on ſome other woman. 
« That,” ſhe exclaimed, as ſhe lay almoſt 
convulſed with the thought, © that blow 
« would, indeed, be fatal to me] I could 
“ not ſurvive it a ſingle day! I would 
« not wiſh to ſurvive it a ſingle hour! 
Towards morning, quite fatigued and 
worn out, ſhe fell aſleep for a ſhort time, 
but waked, little refreſhed and not lefs 
unhappy, for the inſtant her eyes were 
opened, every image of ſorrow ruſhed into 
her mind again, and in this ſtate ſhe paſſed 
the firſt part of the day: in the evening 
Mr. Medway once more viſited her, and 
beheld, with evident concern, the pale- 
neſs and dejection of her countenance, and 
the unuſual deadheſs of her yes; he kind- 

ly accoſted her with friendly inquiries, 
which her looks but too well replied: to; 
yet it was neceſſary to break the filence 
"which, in certain caſes, becomes painfully 


1 248 J 
diſtreſſing. How is Mrs. Villers, Sir?” 
he exclaimed with cagerneſs. “ Better 
e than I had dared to hope ſhe would be, 


replied he, © and I know when -I tell 


you of the relief ſhe has experienced 


from a converſation with Mr. Dormer, 
you will not regret your kindneſs to 
her on this, as well as on every other oc- 
_«< caſion. “ I can never regret having 


e contributed in any degree to her peace, 


ſaid Edelfrida, be aſſured, Sir; 
reſumed ſhe, after a moment's pauſe, 
s though I may not ſee Mr. Dormer, 
there can, hope, be no. impropriety in 
«aſking how he ſuſtained (himſelf under 
e ſuch trying circumſtances,” —** In- 
ec deed,” replied Mr. Medway, I ſhould 
e find it a difficult and diſtreſſing taſk to 
deſeribe the feelings of a man, who 
_< having loved, like Mr. Dormer, is, af- 
« after a long "ſeparation, once more 
« brought into the preſence of the wo- 
* man he too fondly doats upon, but 
half aſſured that the has not whey 


“in 


[ ag] 
r jnjured him, yet ready to ſacrifice his 
<« exiſtence to prove her innocent; ima- 
« gine, for I cannot paint the ſcene; 
think of her ſcarcely mortal appear- 
cc ance; behold him ſtruggling with 
c manly firmneſs and exquiſite ſenſibility, 
< to approach her with compoſure, but 
in vain; ſhe ſeemed to expire at the 
ce ſight of him; then, forgetful of all paft- 
«events, he flew, he claſped her in his 
arms, and the big tears chaſed one ano- 
« ther rapidly down his burning cheeks, 
« while his eyes eagerly dwelt upon her 
cc death-like and inanimate features; he 
« groaned forth the name of Louiſa, as 
on his knees he ſupported her lifeleſs - 
form; at length ſhe revived, and caſt 
« her languid eyes upon him, crying, 
*, Oh, Dormer, pity my weakneſs and 
% bear with my infirmities, for a little 
longer and all will be over. Dormer 
could not reply; the tears now guſned 
« forth without reſtraint, and releaſing 
«Louiſa to Lady Ruſhworth's and my? 
. M 5. care, 
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80 care, he covered. his face, and ceaſed 
to contend with his emotions any lon- 
10 ger: having thus freely indulged them, 
e he reſumed ſome ſhew of calmneſs, and 
once more drew near my poor ſiſter. 
«-©Louifa! ſaid he, in a broken voice, 
cc Louiſa! do we, then, meet as friends 
tc who have mourned each other's abſence 
« bitterly, ſeverely mourned it? Hea- 
ves knows,” replied ſhe, © how bitterly, 
« how ſeverely I have. mourned it] but 
e ſhall part in peace, I truſt, and all 
« will, then, be well.'— Talk not of part 
tc ing, my Louiſa, he exclaimed, © ere we 
« are ſcarcely met, what is there ſhall ever 
ec part us more? —“ Alas, my friend!” 
ec faid ſhe, © Death! that powerful and 
< irreſiſtible, that, to ſome, terrific ene- 
e my, to others, welcome friend; death 
cc. xill part us; do you not read his ſum- 
e mons in my face? Do you not perceive 
< his mandate is gone forth, by this poor, 
C fragile, altered form? And why ſhould 
either of us * his ſentence as ſevere 
5 « or 
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or ill- timed? Believe me, Dormer, I 
© rejoice in it; you muſt not grieve; 
« hear what I have ſuffered, and bleſs the 
ce moment of my diſſolution as the hap- 
« pieſt of my being; be convinced of 
« my innocence, and I ſhall die content- 
* ed. * do, I do believe it; returned 
* he, © and, therefore, I wiſh not to ſur- 
« yive you. Would you, then, deſert 

« the charge J have committed to you, 
© Dormer?” replied Louiſa, « Would you 
« leave my poor boy after having been a 
« father to him ??—* While J do live, 
« Louiſa,” he exclaimed, * I will ſtill be a 
tc father to him, and when 1 die, he ſhall. 
« find that I have remembered him as 
« my ſon.'—* I cannot thank you, but 
Heaven will, ſhe ſaid. She then: 
e proceeded to unfold the unhappy events 
of her life, which, as ſhe proceeded' 
er ſlowly, from weakneſs and agitat' o-, by 
* turns drew the fire of reſentment and 
* the drops of ſorrow from Dormer's eyes? 
* he was on the point of curſing the vi 
RS. ce lain 
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cc Jain who had ſo -wronged him in the 
e perſon of his beloved Louiſa; ſhe 
c checked the utteranee of the fearful im- 
ec precation, by a well-timed gentle ad- 
« monition, and he bleſſed her for the re- 
*« proof; for on reflection, he has a ſoul 
* ſuperior to revenge, and though wri- 
e thing beneath the anguiſh of this deadly 
wound to his happineſs, he wifhed to 
e leave the puniſhment of ſueh crimes 
e to that Power who has only a right to 
e inflict it, and, indeed, can now only 
ce inflict it; for the mouldering remains 
ec of that unhappy wreteh are inſenſible to 
All human rage or reſentment. In or- 
der to reheve the feelings this calami- 
« tous relation had cauſed, I now intro- 
'<«. duced to Louiſa Her ſon, who greatly 
c reſembles her in features and figure, al- 
.« Jowing for the want of her delicacy, 
« which our ſex do not poſſeſs. She fold- 
« ed him in her arms with all a mother's 
e fondneſs, and the tears ſhe ſhed over 


< him, I act to obſerve, were leſs 
e pit- 
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ee bitter than any ſhe has wept ſince her 
«misfortunes commenced: both ſnhe and 
e Dormer became, by degrees, more 
e tranquil, and we ſtaid with her as long 
* as ſhe was able to ſupport herſelf: the 
«reſt of the evening Mr. Dormer was 
« almoſt -totally filent and melancholy; 
« he attended little to any thing that was 
* ſaid, but fat with his arm over the poor 
« boy's chair, who wept inceſſantly at the 
« idea of a mother juſt found, and fo ſoon 
ce to be loſt for ever to him; this ſenſibi- 
« lity ſeemed grateful to the heart of Dor- 
« mer, he watched the tears as they ſtart- 
«ed, but never attempted to check 
« them.” —< Dear boy!” exclaimed 
Edelfrida, I love thee, though unſeen, 
« for this tribute of affectionate ſorrow 
te to an angelic parent.“ J hope,” ſaid 
Mr. Medway, © it is an earneſt of good 
« diſpoſitions, yet would I not encourage 
« it in him, or any other friend. I ſhould 
* not have entered ſo minutely as I have 


done into what has paſſed between poor 
Louiſa 
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ll Loviſa and Mr. Dormer, nor, inleed, 
e when I began, did I intend it; but ho- 
ping to divert your thoughts from your- 

4 ſelf, and inſenſibly led on by the inte- 
* reſting ſubject, 1 fear J have been 
* guilty of creating emotions in your 
* heart, rather than, as I muſt ever wiſh, 
« affiſting you to calm them.“ Who, 
* Sir, cried Edelfrida, © can liſten un- 
- © moved to ſuch a tale of woe? If any 
© can, what would be your opinion of 
* © their hearts? —“ J own,” faid he, 
« that they muſt be cold and ſenſeleſs ; 
« ſuch misfortunes "demand the tear of 
« pity, but they alſo demand a pious and 
humble reſignation to the Power who 
ce allowed them for ſome wiſe purpoſe to 
cc be inflicted.” ! Wiſe, no doubt,“ re- 
plied ſne, © but hard and difficult to en- 
« dure.“ The more glorious the tri- 

ec umpgh of enduring them then, returned 
he, © where would be the merit of pa- 
& . tience if it never met a trial? Few 
fx RESI I fancy, ſaid Edelfrida, cc but 
ce hat, 
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« what, in the ox their lives, meet 
* trials full ſevere enough for their con- 
© ſtancy to ſuſtain,” . Few people,” he 
anſwered, © exert themſelves or their con- 
te ſtancy in virtue, when called upon by 
« adverſity to quit their favourite purſuits 
« or darling objects of enjoyment; they 
< yield themſelves the prey of melancholy 
e and deſpondency, and in the end merit 
cc the fate they might otherwiſe have ren- 
« dered far leſs unhappy.”— The let- | 
« ſons you inculcate are juſt,” ſaid Edel- 
frida, « but not eaſily learnt : to er 
« them, is a taſk too arduous for me, 1 
ce fear.“ Do not fear it, and you will 
« not find it ſo; he replied She ſhook 
her head in ſilence. He then told her 
that Mr. Dormer, in compliance With Mrs. 
Villers's requeſt, was to leave Ruſhworth 
Abbey the day after the next, along with 
his young charge; © You will then, Miſs 
* Dudley, be releaſed,” faid he, © and 
« Loviſa herſelf ſhall thank you for your 
<« kindneſs to her.” —The time which 
pF Mr. 
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Mr. Dormer was yet to ſpend under tlie 


. fame roof with Edelfrida, paſſed ſlowly 


and heavily on, but when the hour of his 
departure came, and all hope of ſeeing 
Kim, ſpeaking to him, or informing him 
bf what had befallen her fince they laſt 


parted, was extinguiſhed ; ſhe more bit- 


terly than ever lamented her wayward: 
deſtiny, which thus robbed her of every 


conſolation under the weight of misfor- 


tunes ſhe was ſcarcely able to endure, 
even had the alleviations of friendſhip 
and the ſociety ſhe preferred been ſecured 
to her; her heart died within her as ſhe 
heard the ſound of the carriage which 
conveyed. Mr. Dormer and his adopted 


ſon away from the Abbey ; ſhe liſtened at- 
tentively as to the laſt feeble murmur of 


hope which was ever to reach her ear, 
and when ſhe could diſtinguiſn it no 


more, ſhe threw herſelf down in a tranſport: 
of deſpair, and lay proſtrate bewailing her: 


fate till Mr. Medway came to re- conduct: 


ber to a more habitable part of the man- 
ſion; 


vt 
* 


at 
* 


ſion; ſhe haſtily raiſed herſelf on ſeeing 
him, but looked as if ſhe would have 
aſked, © Why do you interrupt me in this 
s ſad indulgence of my ſorrows? 
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« My fiſter,” ſaid he, ſeeming not to re- 


mark the ſituation in which he found her, 
my ſiſter is ĩmpatient for your preſence; 
<« fſuffer me, then, Miſs Dudley, to con- 
ec duct you to her apartment; but pre- 
«© pare yourſelf, ere you ſee her, to behold 
a great change, three days have brought 

ec her ſo near the grave, that the ſlighteſt 
ec emotion may precipitate her into it, in 
©; an; inftant.; indeed, ſhe ſeems to linger 
ce here for no purpoſe now but to ſolicit 
Heaven ſor a quiet paſſage to eternity, 
c and to tell you, how much ſhe feels 
your goodneſs to her. From what 
Mr. Medway: ſaid, Edelfrida immediately 
concluded that Mrs. Villers was within an 
hour of departing chis life at moſt, ſhe, 
therefore, impatiently prepared herſelf to 
-accompany him into her room, that ſhe 
might not arrive too late to hear the voiee- 


of 


— 
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of her friend once more; forgetting her 
own giiefs, ſhe thought only of Mrs. 
Villers, and though her ſteps were totter- 
ing, ſhe haſtened to leave the place where, 
-2 minute before, ſhe wiſhed'to be left to 
herſelf. Mr. Medway offered her his arm, 


which ſhe accepted readily, for, indeed, 
ſhe was but juſt able to ſuſtain her own 
weight, ſo much had her conſtant ſorrow 
and waht of appetite, weakened her in 
the courſe of three days and a half, which 
ſhe had lived, ſecluded from the family; 
at length, with the ſupport, ſhe reached 
Mrs. Villers's apartment once again, ſhe 

| ſtopped ſhort at the door of it to recover 
Herſelf a little, and to compoſe: the agita- 
tion of ſpirits which might render her un- 
fit-for the laſt ſolemn ſcene of death ; it 
appeared to be her fate ſo ſoon to witneſs. 
I grieve,” ſaid Mr. Medway, * to ex- 
LY << poſe you to ſo many trials.” — Think 
e not of me,” ſhe replied; in a low tre- 
mulous voice, let Mrs. Villers now en- 
gage all your care and attention; let 

+ « ug 
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us go into the room, I hope I ſhall not 
« diſturb her ſerenity, I will try to com- 
te mand myſelf, be aſſured, Sir. J 
« thank you for the kind effort, return- 
ed he, © Louiſa will thank you too ;” 
_— e the door —_— | 
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Mo Villers was Fan an arm 
chair ſupported by pillows, a 


ghaſtly paleneſs overſpread her face, a 
piercing keenneſs darted from her eyes, 
and every other feature was edged with the 
ſharpneſs of approaching diſſolution; ſhe 
breathed with difficulty, and one of her 
hands, which hung over the arm of the 
chair, ſeemed already cold, wan, and life- 
leſs. Edelfrida gazed on her with a coun- 
tenance which expreſſed neither hope nor 
fear; a ſettled ſadneſs pervaded every line 
of it; ſhe ſhed not a tear; ſhe heaved 
not a ſigh ; yet her boſom was oppreſſed 
with a weight, which only thoſe who have 
experienced ſimilar ſenſations can form a 
guſt idea of. On beholding her, however. 
Mrs. Villers was inſtantly ſtruck. with the: 
dee 
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alteration which appeared through lier 
whole figure ; and while ſhe ſaw her draw 
near with a pleaſure in her preſence, ſhe 
felt a ſudden damp to it, from perceiving 
how greatly ſhe had ſuffered, written in 
ſuch ſtrong characters over her whole 
perſon. Edelfrida no ſooner found herſelf 
in the room, than ſhe quickened her pace 
to receive the hand her dying friend had 
extended to her, the moment ſhe entered: 
they could not, however, either of them 
ſpeak for above a minute; at length Mrs. 
Villers broke ſilence, My beſt friend,” 
ſhe exclaimed, my excellent, generous 
% Edelfrida, I owe you more than I can 
te expreſs much more than I could ever 
« hope to pay, even were your happineſs 
« in my keeping ; for you have given me 
« the means of calming every apprehen- 
e ſion, removing every doubt, ſoothing 
te every ſorrow: yes,” added ſhe, **Dormer 
and J have taken our leave of each 
* other for ever in this world, but it was a 
„ ee | 


« meeting 
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1 meeting hereafter in perfect ſecurity 
« and confidence: he no longer thinks me 
4 ' baſe, perfidious, and abandoned; he 
ce has wept, it is true, bitterly wept over 
« my ſufferings; 'the big tears of manly 
cc tenderneſs and ſorrow have rolled down 
his cheeks; but he has heard, and be- 
« lieves my. innocence; he has vowed to 
ce cheriſh a faithful remembrance of me, 
cc and to protect my boy, the dear, though 
« fatal cauſe. of his mother's misfor- 
ce tunes. All this I owe to you, my be- 
ce joyed friend, and more, much more, 
ce but I will not diſtreſs you by ſpeaking 
« of my obligations, farther than to aſſure 
c you, death alone can eraſe the impreſ- 
ce ſion from my heart,” 

The tears now es down Edel. 
frida's face, and proved a moſt happy re- 
lief to her boſom, which was burſting. 
with its numerous; ſorrows, and almoſt 
ſobbing, ſhe replied to Mrs. Villers, 1. 
«rejoice if it has been in my power to. 
ce to ſoften, for a ſingle inſtant, the ſevere. 

ce afflictione 
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ce afflictions you have endured.” —< Far, 
cc. far more, cried Mrs. Villers, empha- 
tically, * than a ſingle inſtant, you have 
ce given me peace here on earth, and my 
« ſpirit ſhall quit this ĩts mortal habitation 
ce jn the bleſſed ſerenity of hope in the 
t joyful expectation of future bliſs ! droop 
cc not then, my Edelfrida, I am about to 
ce leave you, but I go happy, I die con- 
cc tented; the years I have mourned, ſeem 
cc now like a troubleſome dream that is 
ce paſt; Heaven opens to my view, and 
ce all before me is bright and enlivening, 
ce as all I look back upon hath been dark 
ce and gloomy: the days of ſorrow are but 
ce as a' vapour, which obſcures for a mo- 
« ment the proſpect that which clouds 
« your's, will, I truſt, be very tranſient, 
cc and, when once diſperſed, return no 
« more! May your life to come be marked 
« only wich a felicity as pure as the nature 
ce of things here on earth will permit; and 
«« when the hour of death arrives, may it, 
« like mine, be cheered by ſome gentle, 
* | ** generous . 


- * 4 


DL 264 J 


B generous rend, chat it may paſs away 


< vithout one pang'”'—Edelfrida preſſed 
Mrs: Villers's hand, in token of her gra- 
titude, hut ſhe could not ſpeak, fo much 
was ſne affected by the words, the voice, 
the manner, and the figure of her ſcarcely 
mortal friend, who pauſed for want of 
breath to procred, and fatigued with the 
exertion- already made, ſhe ſunk back, 

gaſping; and almoſt expiring. The at- 
tendant ſummoned by Mr. Medway, now 
came, and gave her ſome drops in water, 
vrhich ſhe drank, and in a few: minutes 
revived again, and reſumed her diſcourſe. 


My brother, ſaicd ſhe, * has kindly | 


« promiſed; at a proper time, to make my 
« boy acquainted-with the friendſhip and 
ec gratitude he ought ever to feel for his 
<znother's amiable and beloved friend : 


4 it was my purpoſe to have leſt a few 
e lines in my on hand- writing, to inform 

| him of what I was forbidden to tell him, 
ere I took my everlaſting leave of him; 
"Tone a few lines would not ſuffice t 
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* ſpeak of my feelings and obligations, 
* and to more, I found myſelf totally 
« unequal ; indeed, I queſtion whether my 
t trembling hand would now guide a pen 
te whilſt I wrote my name only.” —She 
looked towards Mr. Medway as ſhe ſpoke, 
for a confirmation of what ſhe was ſay-_ 
ing; he replied, © I will not fail to en- 
« force on the mind of your ſon, Louiſa, 
« the ' ſentiments due to Miſs Dudley's 
« friendſhip, andthe obedience he owes your 
« Jaft injunction.— To me, nothing is 
« due,” ſaid Edelfrida, “ talk not then of 
“obligations to me, I entreat ; but if ever 
e chance ſhould introduce me to your ſon, 
« my dear Mrs. Villers, I will love him 
c for your ſake, and he, perhaps, will feel 
«© ſome regard for me, when he ſhall 
ce hear the ſentiments his mother inſpired 
« me with.” 
How ſoothing to maternal tender- 
© neſs,” cried Mrs. Villers, “ is it, to hear 
« a beloved friend ſay, [vill love your child! 
« T hope mine will be worthy the bleſſings 
vol. N11, \, « Heaven 
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Heaven ſeems to deſtine for him.“ 
Mrs. Villers, though exhauſted, and draw- 
ing nearer every moment to the grave, 
could not help thus talking to Edelfrida, 
who never left her, but ſat watching for 
the awful approach of death: the day, 
however; and the night, ſtill beheld the 
victim which the Miniſter of Fate was 
about quickly to ſeize, trembling on this 
ſide the grave. The following day came, 
and ſhe yet breathed amongſt the children 
of mortality it prepared to cloſe; ſtill ſhe 
lingered, but liſe was now ebbing apace; 
a film came acroſs the ſight; the heart, 
which had been ſo long agitated with mi- 
ſery, now beat, indeed, but its movements 
were languid and uncertain; Mr. Medway 
prayed ; Edelfrida- alſo. kneeling by her 
fide, holding one of her hands between 
her's, alſo prayed; Lady Ruſhworth, devout 
in principle, rather than in heart, joined in 
this ſolemn ſcene. Mrs. Villers caſt a look 
of pious reſignation upwards then her 


"w— cloſed again—once more ſhe opened 
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them, and a ſmile of angelic ſweetneſs 
brightened every feature, as ſne gazed for 
a ſecond on Edelfrida; the ſmile reſted on 
her countenance, though the look was 
paſt. Mr. Med way haſtened to perform 
that laſt office to the dying, which his 
church enjoins. The hand which held 
the crucifix now fell, ſtill the pulſe flut 
tered, and gave time for the pious cere- 
mony; once again he prayed fervently, 
devoutly, feelingly, while mildneſs, ten- 
derneſs, and affection unmanned his voice, 
and trembled in his eyes; Edelfrida, with 
every faculty condenſing with grief, as 
thoſe of her friend were already condenſed 
by the chilling touch of death, ſtill kept 
her place, uniting in every prayer for the 
peace of a ſoul which had been fo deeply 
wounded here, but which was now on the 
wing for an happier region, where ſickneſs 
and ſorrow are no more, where the thou- 
ſand nameleſs cauſes of pain and grief 
here, are not ſuffered to approach, are not 
remembered, ſhall never more be felt, but 

N 2 where 
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where all is harmony, joy, and purity, 
permanent, celeſtial, n. and ever 
new. 

In cha hope Mrs. Villers W * 
in the boſom of her ſriend a murmur roſe, 
that ſhe alſo was not permitted to go too; 
to het the world was worſe than a blank, 
and at that inſtant he had left it with 
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TME ſcene being thus cloſed for ever 
+ on Mrs. Villers's mortal peregrina- 
tion, Edelfrida had no longer any thing to 
employ her time or intereſt her feelings at 
Ruſhworth Abby; all was dreary, ſad, and 
comfortleſs, her diſpoſition il! fitted her 
for a dull vacuum in life, her heart was 
not formed to endure it; ſevered from the 
man ſhe loved with a paſſion violent, en- 
thuſiaſtic, and romantic as her temper ; 
torn from the ſociety of thoſe friends who 
might have ſoothed, though not cured the 
wounds of her aching mind; ſhe languiſh- 
edday after day, weary of her exiſtence, and 
our of patience with the uniform coldneſs 
of Lady Ruſhworth's diſpoſition and man- 
ners; fatigued with the ſtill ſameneſs of 


the ſcene, in which ſhe barely exiſted, 
* and 
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and inattentive to Mr. Medway's leſſons 
of reſignation, fortitude, and ſubmiſſion ; 
leſſons which ſhe could not practiſe, and 
therefore deſired nat to bear. The fu- 
neral being over, every thing around her 
reſumed its wonted face of compoſure, 
and Ks) wanted regularity ; the miſtreſs of 
the houle ſeemed to impart to every ob- 
ze, vhether animated or otherwiſe, the 
unvarying evenneſs of her o.]n mind; 
che domeſtics might have been automa- 
tons, che ſcenery a deception, for, to Edel- 
friday” they all partook of one common 
nne inſupportable, or even more ſo 
than her own internal wretchedneſs. She 
had never yet ſtrayed beyond the limits 
of the garden, and that merely for a little 
air in the cool of the evening, (ſor it was 
now in the midele- of Auguſt) her at- 
tendance on Mrs. Villers had fo entirely 
occupied her time ſince ſhe became a re- 
ſident at Ruſtiwerth Abbey ; ſhe had not 
even been at church, the family never 
goings" Ry yet gained reſolu- 
Belt / tion 


is = he 

tion to go alone; but as ſhe never attend- 
ed their devotions in the chapel belong- 
ing to the houſe, and adjoining to it, ſhe 
now began to turn her thoughts towards 
once more entering the ſacred place where 
the worthipped her God. On the Sunday 
then ſucceeding the interment of her much 
lamented "friend, ſne expreſſed a with to 
go to church. —* By all means,” replied 
Mr. Medway, it is a very ſhort and 
« ſhady walk ; but if you prefer riding, 
* either in a carriage or on horſeback, 
am certain Lady Ruftworth-will ac- 
< corimodate you.” -Edelfrida replied, 
ec that ſhe choſe to walk; and would fer out 
*-early, that the ſervant Who went to ſhew 

ec her the road, might return in time to 
«attend him at prayers in the chapel.” 

For the firſt time, then, fince ſhe entered 
them, Edelfrida found herſelf on the out- 
ſide the gates of Ruſhworth Abbey, and 
having walked in a path, purpoſely made 
for foot paſſengers, through a wood of Sir 
John Ruſhworth's, ſne reached the church, 
N42 which 
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which was at the diſtance of about hal a 
mile; the ſervant opened the pew door, 
and ſhe went in to reſt herſelf, and wait 
the arrival of the clergyman. The ruſtics, 
who were gathering round the church- 
yard, now dropped in one by one to look 
at her ; they had not for years ſeen any 
perſon from the Abbey at church, nor 
had they in their lives ſeen any creature, 
of any condition, ſo truely lovely, though 
the ſplendour of Edelfrida's charms was 
obſcured by grief and the paleneſs of dejec- 
tion. At length the clergyman. came, 
and being a young man, with more of the 
world in his air and appearance than any 
of his congregation, Edelfrida excepted, 
it was not wonderful if he exhibited ſome 
_ tokens of ſurprize on beholding her, even 
from his reading .deſk ; if his eyes wan- 
dered from the. book, to the fair ſtanger; 
if he became confuſed, heſitated, loſt his 
place, and recovered himſelf with diffi- 
culty ; thus getting through the ſervice in 


a nde a, eh manner than he 
had 
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had ever done before perhaps: he was the 
friend of a neighbouring gentleman, who 
had preſented him to the living, and in 
whoſe houſe he had reſided ſince he firſt 
did the duty of a pariſh prieſt : he had 
been edueated at the univerſity, and was, 
in all reſpects, well calculated for the office 
he performed, being of a ſerious, thinking 
turn of mind, and well informed in his 
profeſſional duties; he was, notwithſtand- 
ing, ſurprized out of his accuſtomed, 

compoſed; and grave attention to the ſub- 
ject on which he read and preached: The 
moment his eyes fell upon Edelfrida, he 
gueſſed ſhe came from Ruſhworth Abbey, 
by her ſitting in the pew belonging to it; 
but he could "ſcarcely ſatisfy himſelf that 
ſhe was an inhabitant of earth, when he 
gazed on her face, and felt himſelf faſci- 
nated by the thouſand charms which ſhone 
upon it: he never delivered his ſermon ſo 
ill before, and in ſhort, he concluded out 
of humour with himſelf, and half in love 


with the lovely cauſe of his derangement. | 
I He 
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He paſſed by the ſeat to indulge himſelf 
with a ſtill neater view of her; he bowed 
reſpe&fully as he paſſed, but having no 
E for introducing himſelf farther, 
reluctantly walked on, Edelfrida curt- 
ſied, and at'thar inſtant the footman « cane 
to attend her home again. 
As the returned Bot church "the at- 
moſt wiſhed for the ſociety of this gentle- 
man; he looked unaffected and ſenſible, 


end was the only perſon the had ſeen for 


ſome time, who appeared at all _—_— 

afford her any relief from the; , 
her own painful refleftions, or my fati- 
gving ſtupidity in which ſhe tived : ſhe 
aſked the ſervant his name, „Mr. Ainf- 
<« date, Ma'am,“ he replied.—=* Is he a 
ic native of this country ?” ſhe demanded ; 

cc No, Ma'am, F believe not,” and there 
ended all the information ſhe could get 
reſpecking Mr. Ainſdale- She now re- 
entered Ruſhworth' Abbey, and finding 
that = dinner Hour interfered wich the 
Hour of "church for the afternoon, ſhe 
Was 


TJ 
was obliged to relinquith. the idea of going- 
again till the following Sunday: in the 
mean time, however, ſhe reſolved to ex- 
plore the walks within a mile or two of 
the houſe, in hopes that chance would 
favour her with ſome employment for her 
thoughts, better than poring over her 
work, in company with Lady Rufhworth, 
whoſe converſation was cold and uninte- 
reſting. as her mind. In the evening, then, 
as ſoon as it was cool enough to walk, her 
Ladyſhip, accompanied by her children, 
invited Edelfrida to join them on the 
terrace, from. which they ſeldom ftrayed, 
but ſhe declined the invitation, ſaying, 
half laughing, Since I have loſt the re- 


< ality of freedom, the ſemblance is 


« become more dear to me, therefore I | 3 
& will ſtroll into the wood a little way, 
that I may feel myſelf unconſtrained by 
_ © walls and gates. Will you venture 

« alone, Miſs Dudley?” replied Lady 
-Ruſhworth, with the grave airs ſhe always 
dreſſed her features in, when fhe diſap- 


proved 
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proved any propoſal. Ob, yes, ſaid 
Edelfrida, „T have no fears.“ I with 
4 you a pleaſant walk, Ma'am, then, 
rephed her Ladyſhip, curtſying,-and im- 
mediately left the room, with her family, 
who all of them longed to have been of 
Edeltrida's party, ſo much did the ſweet- 
neſs and good nature of her manners 
engage them; and ſo pleaſant is the 
liberty ſeldom or ever taſted in idea, far 
pleaſanter than in the poſſeſſion. But 
their mother's rigid ideas of propriety 
never yielded to their inelinations; 
Edelfrida was therefore left to walk 
alone; | for Mr. Medway was gone to 
viſit a ſick man who lived at ſome diſ- 
tance. The middle of the day had been 
very hot; | the evening was peculiarly 
fine and pleaſant, a gentle breeae juſt 
fanned the leaves with à refreſhing cool- 
neſs; the country was irregular and ro- 
mantic, immediately round Ruſhworth 
Abbey, and Edelſrida was ſoothed with 
the n while ſhe ranged at large, as 
ſhe 
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as ſhe pleaſed, along the ſide of a ſtream, 
which watered the neighbouring grounds; 
ſhe; purſued the path for above a mile, 
which taking a ſudden turning, brought 
her out near an old houſe, whoſe ap- 
pearance denoted former grandeur, though 
now it was in many parts totally de- 
cayed, and altogether ſtrongly marked 
by the injuries of time, yet one ſide of 
it was ſtill, habitable; and as ſhe ſtood 
contemplating; its antiquity, ſhe per- 
ceived people paſſing in and out, who 
looked: like farmers and their ſervants; 
ſhe therefore concluded it | belonged to 
fome family who had long ſince deſerted 
it, and turned it over to the tenant, 
who cultivated the adjoining lands, as a 
reſidence. While theſe ideas, reſpecting 
this ancient manſion, occupied her mind, 
two females came out of. a little door, 
which ſeemed to lead from the garden into 
the road whereſhe was: the one was middle 
aged, and of no ſtriking appearance; the 


other was young and very beautiful; they 
looked 
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looked ſurprized, ſo was Edelfrida ; and 
feeling it no longer civil to ſtand ſtill and 
ſurvey them and their habitation, ſhe 
moved again towards home, not a little 
curious to know who theſe ladies were, that 
lived fo near, yet had never been mention- 
ed at Ruſhworth Abbey; for though Lady 
Rufſhworth neither paid nor received viſits 
during the firſt year of her mourning for 
her huſband, there was ſomething extra- 
ordinary in the reſerve of baniſhing from 
| both the houſe and converſation the inha- 
bitants of a manſion ſo contiguous as that 
was which Edetfrida had accidentally diſ- 
covered: ſhe met no one from whom ſhe 
could learn its name, nor the name of its 
poſſeſſors ; nor could ſhe by any means 
gratify the natural curioſity the unexpected 
ſiglit of a lovely and elegant female in that 
e country had excited. 
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